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Dedication 

Hallowed  by  tradition  and  glorified  by  age  is  the  rela- 
tionship of  student  and  teacher.  As  an  evidence  of  our  appre- 
ciation of  this  time  honored  bond  of  friendship,  we,  the  Senior 
Class  of  1914  dedicate  this,  our  annual,  to  our  teachers. 
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The  Buckeye,  although  not  a  common  tree,  has  grown  so 
extensively  in  Ohio  that  the  name  "The  Buckeye  State"  has 
been  the  outcome. 

The  local  and  picturesque  name  is,  undoubtedly,  a  tribute 
of  the  imagination  of  the  early  settlers. 

When  the  shell  cracks  and  exposes  to  view  the  rich  brown 
nut,  the  pale  brown  scar,  the  resemblance  to  the  half-opened 
eye  of  a  deer  is  not  fancied  but  real.  From  this  resemblance 
came  the  name  Buckeye.  Although  this  tree  can  be  found  in 
New  England,  one  naturally  expects  to  find  the  Bnckeye  m 
Ohio. 

It  is  called  the  Buckeye  State,  its  inhabitants  are  called 
Buckeyes.  For  this  reason  the  Buckeye  tree  was  selected  as  a 
motive  of  design  for  the  Seal  of  the  Public  Schools  cf  Green- 
ville, Ohio. 

The  Buckeyes  massed  together  at  the  bottom  of  the  de- 
sign represent  the  Schools  as  a  whole. 
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The  large  Buckeye  at  the  bottom  represents  the  Liberal 
Arts,  while  all  the  other  Buckeyes  represent  a  special  depart- 
ment which  altogether  goes  to  make  up  a  well  rounded  educa- 
tion as  every  good  school  should  aim  "To  train  for  good 
citizenship." 

The  idea  of  the  sun  and  hills,  being  introduced  into 
the  design,  was  taken  from  the  Seal  of  the  State  of  Ohio. 

The  center  is  the  Indian  arrowhead  with  the  dates  of  the 
treaties  made  at  Greenville.  This  connects  the  city  of  Green- 
ville with  the  history  of  the  country  for  it  has  long  been  known 
as  "The  Treaty  City."  And  in  this  we  have  a  School  Seal 
that  is  individual,  different  from  any  other  school  in  the  United 
States. 

Designed  by  Anna  Bier,  Supervisor  of  Drawing. 
Adopted  by  the  Board  of  Education  February  3rd,  1914. 
Copyrighted  1914  by  Board  of  Education,  Greenville,  Ohio. 
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Superintendent 
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Ohio  Wesleyan  University,  Delaware,  Ohio;  Chicago  Uni- 
versity, Chicago. 

Principal 

Minor  McCool 

O.  N.  University,  Ada,  Ohio;  Lima  College,  Lima,  Ohio; 
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Antioch  College,  Sulphur  Springs,  Ohio;  University  of  Mich- 
igan, Ann  Arbor,   Mich. 

English 
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ford, Ohio. 


Latin 

Miss  Inez  Osbourne,  A.B. 

Ohio  State  University,  Columbus,  Ohio. 
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Nelson  E.  Thomas,  A.B. 
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Mathematics 

E.  F.  Babb,  A.B. 
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Harry  C.  Metzger,  A.B. 
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Lebanon  University,  Lebanon,  Ohio;  Valparaiso  L^niversity, 
Valparaiso,  Ind. ;  O.  N.  University,  Ada,  Ohio. 

Domestic  Science, 

Miss  Grace  Cowles 

Pratt  Institute,  New  York. 

Art, 
Miss  Anna  Bier 

Cincinnati  Art  Academy;  Pratt  Institute,  Brooklyn,  N.  Y. 
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Myrtle  Boyer 
Jacob's  Business  College,  Dayton,  Ohio. 
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Miss  Evelyn  Roberts 
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Foreword 

According  to  the  custom  set  by  our  predecessors,  it  has  fallen  upon  us 
to  edit  this  year  the  fourth  High  School  Annual.  Heretofore  the  plans  of 
each  year's  book  were  almost  coincident,  but  this  year  many  new  radical 
changes  have  been  instituted  which  will  no  doubt  have  a  large  part  to  do  with 
the  ultimate  success  of  the  publication.  A  new  system  of  management  was  in- 
troduced and,  in  recommendation,  we  can  truthfully  say  that  it  has  proved 
entirely  satisfactory;  and  we  now  take  this  means  of  thanking  the  Board  of 
Advisers  for  the  assistance  and  aid  rendered.  The  work  of  the  Commercial 
Department  has  been  one  of  the  greatest  aids  as  to  typewriting,  and  to  the  de- 
partment, newly  instituted  but  growing,  we  are  indeed  most  grateful.  In  ad- 
dition, the  work  of  the  Art  Department,  the  artists  of  the  Chief,  deserve 
special  attention  and  merit.  Our  motto  throughout  has  been,  "Bigger  and 
Better,"  and  we  think  we  have  to  a  great  extent  attained  a  fulfillment  of  this 
ideal.  We  will,  however,  leave  the  final  decision  to  the  readers.  And  now 
after  our  experience,  we  sincerely  hope  that  the  Seniors  of  '  1  5  will  profit  by 
our  work  and  to  them  we  wish  the  best  of  success. 


STAFF 

Front   Row    (left    to   right) — Mary    McCaughey,    Irene   Goodall,    Hazel    Livingston, 

Julia  McGreevey. 
Middle   Row    (left   to  right) — Earl   Willson,   Anna   Lee   Mains,    Mildred   Hoffman, 

Gerald  Balthaser,  Glenn  Hartzell,  Laurence  Collins. 
Back   Row    (left   to   right) — Leonard   DeWeese,    Mr.    Howett,    Mr.    Roehm,   Orison 

Browder,  Mr.  McCool,  Robert  Mains. 
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The  Staff 

Editor-in-Chief,  RoBERT  K.  Mains 

Assistant  Editor,  Irene  GoodaLL 

Business  Manager,  Glenn  Hartzell 


Associate  Editors 

Earl  Willson — Humor 

Laurence  Collins — Athletics 

Orison  Browder — Art 

Secretary^ 

Hazel  Livingston 


Reporters 
Mildred  Hoffman,  '15 
Mary  McCaughey,  '15 
Leonard  De  Weese,  '  1 6 
Anna  Lee  Mains,  '16 
Gerald  Balthaser,  '  1 7 
Julia  McGreevey,  '17 


Freshman  Class  Organization 

President  RuTH    HuDDLE 

Vice-President   EdwIN   Babb 

Treasurer WiLLARD  Baker 

Secretary  VIRGINIA  Westfall 


History  of  the  Freshman  Class 


It  was  a  bright  September  day  in  the  early  fall  of  1913 
that  this  honorable  and  most  esteemed  class  first  made  its 
appearance  in  the  Assembly  of  G.  H.  S.  We  were  very  timid 
at  first,  as  is  the  case  with  all  small  children.  A  few  of  us 
who  were  brave  enough  to  venture  out  upon  the  streets  dur- 
ing the  next  few  nights  were  taken  to  the  banks  of  the  tile- 
pond  where  the  clippers  and  green  paint  were  applied,  after 
which  we  were  refreshed  by  a  cold  plunge  into  the  sparkling 
waters  of  the  aforesaid  pond.  The  next  morning  the  law  was 
read  and  expounded  in  such  an  explicit  manner  that  the  hon- 
orable Sophomores  decided  to  leave  the  remainder  of  the  class 
go  without  their  just  deserts. 


After  a  few  weeks  when  we  had  become  acquainted  with 
the  customs  of  G.  H.  S.  we  were  given  permission  to  organ- 
ize. The  officers  elected  were  as  follows:  President,  Ruth 
Huddle;  Vice  President,  Edwin  Babb;  Secretar> ,  Virginia 
Westfall;  and  Treasurer,  Willard  Baker.  We  rank  high  in 
athletics,  being  represented  by  one  man  on  the  basket  ball 
team,  and  we  hope  to  have  men  on  all  the  teams  of  the  coming 
season.  In  the  High  School  orchestra  we  are  represented  by 
Carl  Werner,  Foster  Ganger,  Harold  Davenport,  and  John 
Armbruster.  Hope  sticks  out  on  a  Freshman  like  a  knot  on  a 
tree,  and  it  is  our  hope  that  the  silver-gray  and  crimson  will, 
in  1917,  Hy  over  the  largest  class  ever  made  a  part  of  the 
G.  H.  S.  alumni.  WiLLARD  BaKER,  '17. 
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Freshman  Class 


Fresh 


men 


N 


ames 


Russel  Altic 
John  Armbruster 
Harry  Bass 
Jesse   Brumbaugh 
Willard  Baker 
Paul  Bradley 
Edwin  Babb 
Gerald  Balthaser 
Noel  Compton 
Millard  Douglas 
Harold  Davenport 
George  DuBois 
Walter  Fry 
Harry  Grossman 
Foster  Ganger 
Kemper  Hur 
Ralph  Halladay 
Herbert  Haynes 
Raymond,  Howard 
George  Holzapfel 
Worley  Kerlin 
Herman  Krickenberger 
Arthur  Kreider 
Ludwig  Loddenkemper 


Richard  Mains 
Ralph  Mendenhall 
Virgil  Neff 
Oscar  Puterbaugh 
Fern  Rhodes 
Mac  Stoltz 
Geo.  Schmermund 
Fern  Sharp 
Melvie  Seaman 
Fearnley  Senseman 
Edwin  Trittschuh 
Job  Wmters 
Paul  Williams 
Karl  Werner 
Fred  Williams 
Stanley  Young 
Ruby  Albright 
Edna  Hartzell 
Ruth  Huddle 
Mary  Maher 
Helen  Mendenhaii 
Frances  Choate 
Mildred  Schell 
Lenore  Cottrell 


Bernice  Hahn 
Irma  Howell 
Eva  Husted 
Marie  Henderson 
Irene  Irwin 
Ruth  Kerlin 
Gladys  Kern 
Marie  Kirby 
Florence  Miller 
Athalia  McCluie 
Louise  McClure 
Julia  McGreevey 
Dorothy  Miller 
Irene  Neff 
Mary  Ross 
Lelia  Strait 
Madeline  Seelv 
Katherine  Tobias 
Nettie  Walter 
Katherme  Wogaman 
Virginia  Westfall 
Esther  Weaver 
Virgmia  Wolf 
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Sophomore  Class  Organization 

President    LEONARD  DeWeese 

Vice  President HERMAN  BoWERS 

Treasurer  FrEMONT   McKhaNN 

Secretary   HERBERT   BuRNS 
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History  of  the  Sophomore  Class 


The  class  of  1916  has  been  a  loyal  and  fervent  supporter 
of  the  High  School  ever  since  its  entrance  in  1912.  The  first 
year  saw  no  co-operation  on  the  part  of  the  members,  because 
of  strenuous  objections  from  the  faculty.  Notwithstanding 
this  they  have  a  record  to  be  proud  of.  Charles  Clemens  was 
shown  to  be  one  of  the  few  all-around  athletes  that  has  ever 
entered  the  High  School.  His  brilliant  work  the  first  year 
was  an  honor  to  his  class  and  to  his  school.  The  Freshmen  of 
1912  also  had  one  member  in  the  Boys'  Glee  Club,  Leonard 
DeWeese,  and  this  is  an  honor  rarely  accorded  to  a  timid 
Freshman. 

The  autumn  of  1913  found  them  so  enthusiastic  that  the 
question  of  organization  could  be  put  off  no  longer.  Accord- 
ingly on  October  the  14th,  at  the  call  of  Miss  Zara  Burnett, 
the  entire  class  assembled  in  room  14.  The  election  of  offi- 
cers was  a  sharp  affair.  The  result  was  the  election  of  Leon- 
ard DeWeese  as  president,  Herman  Bowers  vice  president, 
Herbert  Burns  as  secretary  and  Fremont  McKhann  as  treas- 
urer.   The  colors  chosen  were  London  Smoke  and  Purple. 

The  term  of  1913-14  found  the  Sophomores  in  full  swing 


with  all  the  affairs  of  the  High  School.  Because  of  the  calling 
off  of  the  football  season,  no  class  had  a  chance  to  show  any 
particular  skill.  The  Sophomores  organized  independently 
and  defeated  the  Gettysburg  H.  S.  team  in  a  close  contest. 
Charles  Clemens  is  again  in  full  swing  and  has  made  a  splen- 
did record  for  himself  and  his  class.  They  are  represented  in 
the  H.  S.  Orchestra  by  Fremont  McKhann.  The  Girls'  Glee 
Club  has  a  number  of  Sophomores,  who  are  excellent  singers. 
Mary  Culbertson  and  Mercedes  Curtis  were  members  of  the 
Girls'  Basket  Ball  Team,  and  we  believe  it  is  not  too  much  to 
say  that  these  young  ladies  were  among  the  chief  players  that 
helped  the  Girls'  Team  to  become  the  champions  of  Sout'h- 
western  Ohio.  The  baseball  season  will  find  us  as  enthusiastic 
and  ready  to  support  the  school,  as  any  class  in  the  High 
School. 

The  Sophomore  Class  work  in  the  school  room  is  very 
commendable  and  efficient  in  almost  all  respects  in  every 
department. 

Leonard  DeWeese,  '  1 6. 
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Sophomore  Class 


St.  Clair  Arnelt 
Clifford  Bickel 
Murray  Beam 
Lowell  Bollinger 
D wight  Brown 
Robert  Crisler 
Ralph  Clark 
James  Crawford 
Leonard  DeWeese 
Leo  Finnarn 
Ora  Finnarn 
Bruce  Garland 
Monroe  Hall 
Ben  Hagedorn 
Paul  Keck 
Wm.  Kolp 
Chalmer  Lockwood 
Walter  Lease 
Roy  Miller 
Robert  Mannix 
Fremont  McKhann 
Claude  Myers 
Byron  Owens 
Harold  Pieffer 
Wm.  Schake 
Harry  Schmalenberger 
Edwin  Soberer 


Sophomore    Names 

Ray  Turner 
Lawrence  Trittschuh 
Harley  Walters 
Homer  York 
Esther  Altic 
Elizabeth  Aukerman 
Mildred  Bishop 
Nina  Brumbaugh 
Catherine   Blocher 
Ruth  Blocher 
Zara  Burnett 
Nellie  Best 
Catherine  Boyer 
Cameron  Branson 
Gladys  Burns 
Herbert  Burns 
Herman  Bowers 
Carrol  Breadon 
Carl  Byrd 
Charles  Clemens 
Mabel  Colville 
Florence  Clark 
Mercedes  Curtis 
Mary  Culbertson 
Laura  DeHojff 
Dorothy  Evans 
Elta  Faught 


Rhea  Guthridge 
Dolphin  Hay 
Eunice  Hickcox 
Esther  Husted 
Lelia  Hathaway 
Dorothy  Ketcham 
Helen  Markwith 
Elsie  Miller 
Eva   McFerron 
Elizabeth  McCabe 
Catherine  Mannix 
Anna  Lee  Mains 
Lucille  Mendenhall 
Olive  Nealeigh 
Treva  Rhoades 
Helen  Reed 
Elma  Stonerock 
Melissa  Stocker 
Delsie  Skidmore 
Lena  Snyder 
Uretta  Ungericht 
Florence  Uhde 
Ethel  Wagner 
Irene  Wolverton 
Stella  Weaver 
Elnora  Welzel 
Esther  Yount 
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Junior  Class  Organization 

President  EuGENE   Ketcham 

Vice  President  RheLDA  McKhann 

Treasurer    KenNETH   Klinger 

Secretary    LoRA  Martin 


'feL..^ 
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History  of  the  Junior  Class 

In  September,  1911,  the  class  of  1915  entered  boldly  into  G.  H.  S. 
We  did  not  come  meekly  and  quietly  as  our  predecessors  had  done,  but  rushed 
in,  thus  letting  the  faculty  see  what  a  lively  troop  we  were.  Before  the  first 
month  was  up,  we  summoned  up  nerve  enough  to  do  something  which,  before, 
had  never  been  done  by  the  Freshmen.  We  secretly  held  a  class  meeting  in 
the  "Pastime"  and  there  elected  Kenneth  Klinger  to  pilot  us  through  our  first 
merry  year.  The  teachers  will  surely  remember  us  for  we  remember  well 
enough,  how  many  of  us  were  summoned  before  them  for  some  mishap.  The 
decorations  of  our  High  School  building  were  not  suitable  to  us,  so  our  boys 
gallantly  applied  the  brush  and  paint.  Of  course  the  decorations  were  not 
as  pleasing  to  all  as  they  were  to  us,  so  our  boys  manfully  tried  to  obey  the 
commands  to  undo  what  they  had  done.  However,  this  attempt  was  not 
altogether  successful,  as  '15  is  still  perceivable  in  some  places  on  G.  H.  S. 

When  we  were  Sophs  we  disappointed  our  elder  classes  and  the  faculty, 
by  not  noticing  the  Freshmen  enough  to  give  them  the  customary  royal  wel- 
come through  initiation.  Lowell  White  proved  himself  worthy  of  leading  our 
class  this  year.  This  year,  as  well  as  when  we  were  Freshmen,  both  our  boys 
and  girls  won  the  class  championship  in  basket  ball.  We  had  several  bob- 
sled parties  and  hay  rides  and  ended  our  year  by  giving  an  informal  party  in 
the  North  School  Building,  after  the  example  set  by  our  predecessors.  This 
night  we  showed  the  faculty  how  to  keep  young  by  ushering  them  into  the  joys 
of  "Pig  in  the  Parlor."  This  year  was  saddened  by  the  loss  of  two  of  our 
loyal  classmates:      Robert  John  and  Laird  Brumbaugh. 

In  our  Junior  year  we  furnished  half  the  members  of  both  the  Girls' 
and  Boys'  first  Basket  Ball  teams.      Then  as  there  was  no  H.  S.   football 
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team,  our  boys  organized  an  independent  team  of  their  own.  We  have  learned 
through  experience,  that  the  only  way  for  us  to  gain  anything  is  to  start  it 
ourselves.  Perhaps  the  teachers  will  tell  you  that  we  are  not  as  a  whole  very 
studious,  but  still  we  have  our  intellectual  stars.  We  admit  that  we  do 
things  that  are  really  not  necessary  but  we  do  them  for  the  benefit  of  others. 

Our  officers  for  this  year  were:  Russel  Smith,  president;  Relda  Mc- 
Khann,  vice  president;  Lora  Martin,  secretary;  Kenneth  KHnger,  treasurer. 
But  Russel  moved  to  Tipp.  City,  and  then  Eugene  Ketcham  was  chosen 
president.  The  box  supper  which  we  held  in  the  Gym.  in  February  was  a 
grand  success.  Every  one  enjoyed  the  novel  entertainment  provided,  and  the 
different  represntations  of  the  teachers  will  never  be  forgotten. 

One  Saturday  we  rented  the  "Pastime"  and  had  heaps  of  fun  besides 
making  money,  with  which  we  will  entertain  the  Seniors.  We  had  a  bob- 
sled party,  which  could  more  correctly  be  called  a  walking  party,  although 
there  were  several  lucky  ones  who  enjoyed  the  ride.  Our  good  times  are  not 
nearly  over  for  we  are  just  beginning  to  plan  for  the  Junior-Senior  reception, 
and  we  hope  to  show  the  Seniors  that  we  are  really  not  so  horrid  as  they  think. 
In  the  future  we  hope  to  have  as  good  luck  and  as  many  good  times  as  we 
have  had  so  far  in  our  high  school  life. 


Photographing  G.  H.  S. 


Junior  Class 
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unior  iNames 


Wallace  Booker 
Harry   Brumbaugh 
Roy  Bankson 
Webb  Clark 
Samuel  Cole 
Fern  Fowble 
Chester  Goens 
Russell  Gilbert 
Fowler  Hupman 
Ben  Hur 

Lawrence  Hamilton 
Otto  Longenecker 
Hermena  Katzenberger 
Oscar  Kerlin 
Eugene  Ketcham 
Dwight  Mendenhall 
Elmer  Mong 
J.  W.  Myers 
Raymond  Mong 
Mary  Mider 


Ray  Penny 
Verne  Pearce 
Floyd  Shoemaker 
Frank  Stephens 
Thad  Stoltz 
Leo  Schafer 
Howard  Vance 
Lowell  White 
Helen  Best 
Evelyn  Brandt 
Helen  Blottman 
Inez  Beck 
Ellen  Douglass 
Evangeline  Hur 
Mildred  Hoffman 
Ethel  Hathaway 
Faustina  Jobes 
Mary  Jordan 
Besse  Jackson 
Frances  Kemble 


Esta  Kester 
Mary  Mider 
Genevieve  Myei« 
Ottilia  McGreeviV 
Relda  McKhann 
Irma  Moore 
Lora  Martin 
Mary   McCaughf^y 
Pauline  Murphy 
Ruth  Payne 
Virgie  Rhoades 
Gladys  Roland 
Esther  Rchr 
Ruby  Reck 
Lillian  Sharp 
Maude  Stahl 
Martha  Schwartz 
Susanna  Studabaker 
Hulda  Ungerichi: 
Elmira  Wright 
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Senior  Class  Organization 

President  Paul  Warner 

Vice   President   MARGARET   SteINLE 

Treasurer  .WiLLIAM  Hapner 

Secretary    GLADYS  Dan'ENPORT 
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Senior  Class  Song 

Tune  of  Anna  Laurie. 
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Now  our  High  School  days  are  closing. 

To  friends  we  bid  farewell. 
And  to  our  dear  old  High  School 

And  all  we  loved  so  well. 
So  farewell  to  dear  old  Hi. 

Farewell  to  G.  H.  S. 
For  the  night  is  slowly  faUing, 

O'er  scenes  we've  loved  the  best. 


Many  years  may  pass  above  us. 

And  we  ne'er  may  meet  again, 
As  we  sail  upon  life's  billows. 

Blown  by  the  storm  and  wind. 
Yet  dear  friends  just  thmk  once  more 

Of  your  happy  High  School  days, 
For  of  all  sweet  recollections. 

The  best  are  High  School  days. 


As  we  wander  slowly  onward. 

Through  crowded  paths  of  life, 
Yet  our  thoughts  will  be  returning. 

Once  more  to  this  glad  night. 
For  we're  about  to  leave  old  Hi. 

The  home  of  old  sweet  dreams. 
And  to  us  this  hour  of  parting 

Both  sad  and  solemn  seems. 


So  farewell  to  dear  old  High  School, 

Farewell  to  teachers,  too. 
For  the  time  has  come  for  parting 

And  we  bid  farewell  to  you. 
So  farewell  to  dear  old  Hi. 

Where  our  joys  have  always  been. 
And  long  may  you  all  remember 

The  class  of  '14. 

Guy  H alley.  '14. 
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Robert   Mains 

And   the   person   who's   known    as     "Ching" 

Has  a  liking  for  beautiful  things. 

His  ambition  we  see 

Is  to  be  an  M.  D. 

And   to  practice  his  cutting   'mong  "kings." 
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Paul  Warner 

The  pride  of  the  "Corn  Special  Trip' 

Is  Warner,  a  lad  full  of  wit. 

He's  an  orator  too 

And    our    president    true, 

Is    he    sad?       No    indeed,    not    a   bit. 


Margaret   Steinle 

The    queen   of   debatresses,   she 

Our   Margaret   renowned   for  her  "E  "s. 

She   stands   up    for   her   rights, 

Argues  both  day  and  night, 

And    you    all    know   his    name   begins   "B. 


Gladys  Davenport 

When   speaking   of   giants,   please   note 

That   our   Gladys   is    far   from   a   joke. 

Although    quite    six    feet    two 

At  Athletics  she'll  do. 

And   on  basket  ball  just  simply   dotes. 
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William  Hapner 
Then    Bill,    who's    renowned    for    his 
His   voice    to    the    heavens    doth    fling 
When    arguing    why 
The    tariff   is   high. 
Or    expounding    on    principles    dim. 


r\ 
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Irene  Goodall 
Enrolled    in    the    suffragette   ranks 
Is    Irene,    queen    and    mistress   of    cranks. 
With    her    partner    Miss    B 
She  is  known  to  the  sea. 
By   her   hatred    for   boys   and    their   pranks. 


Hazel   Livingston 
She's    renowned    for    this   most    frequent    phrase 
"O,    my    conscience,  "    and    isn't    it    strange, 
That    Hazel   so    fair 
Should  in   this  manner  swear 
Whenever   her   mind   is   amazed  ? 


Alma  Westfall 
Now   Alma   at   Basket   Ball   played 
And  the  judge  in  debates  often  swayed; 
But   she   don't   crack   a    smile 
But   will    sit   all    the   while, 
And    twirl    her    sweet    thumbs — I'm    afraid. 


Ira  Clark 
Ira    Clark   is    the   "preacher   sublime," 
At   Boy's   Congress  he  spends   all  his   time. 
He   can   warble    some,    too. 
And  hand  out  divine  "goo" 
But  his   heart   for   a   soul   mate   does  pine. 


Margaret  Cottrell 
Margaret    Cotlrell,     a     lady     refined. 
At   her   studies   spends    most   of    her    time. 
Boys   she   seems   to   detest 
And  thinks  frolic  a  pest. 
But  we  think  that  she'll  chance  in  short  time. 
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Guy  Halley 
The  name  of   this  person  is  "Buck" 
And  in  some  things  he's  sure  had  tough  luck. 
He   IS  soured  on  the  world, 
His   heart's    frizzelled   and   curled, 
But  it  seems  that  his  real  name  is  "Pluck." 


Paul  Van  Kirk 
Now    Paul   of   electrical    fame. 
Has    won    for    himself    quite    a 
On    a   violin    too 
Varied    stunts   he    can    do 
But  his  enthusiasm  is  tame. 


Esther   Royer 
While    Esther,    quite    short    and    quite    shy, 
O  er    her    glasses    looks    out    on    the    sly. 
With  a  voice  soft  as  air 
None   in   truth   can  compare. 
For  her  quaintness  you   must   ask   her  why. 
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GoLDiE  Martin 
Goldie   Marlin,   a  maid   from   the   farm, 
Would    to   no    one   e'er   do   any    harm. 
She   IS   calm    and    sedate, 
Holds  boys   as  second   rale. 
And    her   quiet   ways   cause   no    alarm. 


Raper   Nelson 
Raper    Nelson,    with    much    excess    strength. 
Much    time    studying    English    has    spent. 
It   gets   on   his   nerves 
And    his    mind    often   swerves. 
When  writing  a  theme — so  intent   (?) 
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Elvera  Earhart 
most    rigid    and    tail. 


Elvera 

Has   a    voice    that   is   soft 

Although  neat  as  a  pin. 

Probably  trying  to  win 

A  heart,  on  her  altar  to  fall 


tha 
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Mary  Mikesell 

Mary    Milcesell   with    expression    sad, 

Seems    to    mourn    over   some    long    lost    lad. 

Quite  petite   as   to   size 

She   emits   mournful   sighs, 

And  the  gleam  in  her  eye  looks  quite  bad. 


Lee  Limbert 

A  youthful  and  frivolous  chap 
Is   Lee,    greatly    lacking   in    fat. 
He's   some   sport    you    can    bet. 
And    he's    sure    full    of    "pep,  " 
But    his    greatest    delight    is    to    nap. 


ESTELLE   WaCNER 

Here's    Estelie,   who    indeed    you    all    know 

Has    the   Sophomore,    Sir    Leonard    in    tow. 

The  case   is  quite  sad 

And    would    surely    be   bad. 

But   her   chivalrous    knight   is    too  slow. 
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GOLDA    KrEIDER 
And    then   there's   Miss   Kreider,   so  sad. 
For  with  her  sadness  seems   as   a   fad. 
For  her   calm,  easy  ways 
No  disturbance   do   raise. 
And   she   walks   like   a   spectre — too   bad! 


Robert  McCabe 
Bob  McCabe,   the   lone  one  in  our  midst, 
Who   the   girls   are   all   trying   to   kiss. 
Is   quite   fair   to   behold. 
To    them   precious   as   gold. 
If  he  only  could  know  what  he's  missed   (?) 


Mary  Dininger 
And    Mary    with    blushes    so    sly. 
Is   noted   for   being   quite   shy. 
But  just   give   her   a  chance 
And   she'll   show   you,   perchance. 
That    the    whole    thing    is   classed 
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Mary  Stonerock 

To    Mary    Mathematics    each   week 
Seem   to   her   as   a  well   offered   treat. 
For   in   Physics   she  shines 
And   in   other   work   fine. 
And    her    logic   is   quite   hard    to   beat. 


George  Taylor 
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"Diamond"   who   works    for   John    D. 
Is    in    height    almost    six    feet    and    three. 
His  neck  jerks  when  he  walks, 
He   laughs   coarse    when    he    talks 
For    to    him    every    word's    full    of    glee. 


Katherine  Fitzgerald 

Miss   Fitzgerald,   so   frisky    and    gay, 

Has    a   laugh    that    resembles    a   bray. 

Short   in   stature   that's   Irue, 

What   indeed   would    we    do 

If    her    laugh    we'd    not    hear    every    day? 
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Anna  Keener 

And  Anna  whene'er  she  narrates. 

At   each    pause    adds    a    very    sharp    break. 

It's  effective  that's  true, 

And  at  first  it  amused 

But  now  on  our  poor  nerves  it  grates 


Ora   Lantz 

A  lad  who  is   fond  of  debates, 

And   looks  on  all  women  with  hate. 

Is   Lantz,   oh,   how   strange 

That  he  never  has  changed! 

But  he   thinks  it  perhaps  best  to  wait 


Gu5s;e   Clemens 

Gussie     Clemens,     quite     rigid     and    pert. 

From   all   studious   tasks  does   not   shirk. 

She   obeys   every   rule 

Of    our   beloved   school. 

And    she    speaks    in    a   manner    most    terse. 
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Wanda  North 

And    then    there   is   Wanda   quite    tall. 

Who    IS    stooped    as    if    leady    to    fall. 

To   those  boys  she   is  dear 

Who   are   Juniors   by   year, 

And  upon  her  they  most  often  call. 


Jasper   Altic 

An   honorable   Senior  named   "Jap," 
With    no    one    was    eer    known    to    scrap. 
He    is   quaint   and   most   shy 
And,  when   ladies  are  nigh, 
He   awkwardly   fumbles   his   cap 


Marie   Rohrbauch 

Miss   Mane,   with   those   masculine    traits. 

Is   in    High   School    the   new    fashion    plate. 

Although   new   lo   our   town. 

She   and   "Jap"    get   around 

And   she's   almost   acquainted   lo   dale. 
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Phoebe  Schwartz 

Then    Phoebe,   who   seems   so    reserved, 

Is   the  oldest  in   looks  of   the  "herd." 

It's    so   strange    how    she    stares 

At  boys  ugly  and  fair. 

And   expresses   her   thoughts   in   soft  words. 


Harrison   Judy 

"Punch"  Judy,   the  man  with  a   roar. 

Has    a    voice    like    the    roar    on    the    shore. 

He  can  talk  one   to  sleep 

Once   he  starts   in   to  preach 

And   to  speak  you  will   ask   him   no   more. 


Catherine  Irwin 

Miss   Irwin,   indeed   quite   a   flirt. 

All   the   feeling   of   teachers   does   hurt. 

She   says   what   she    thinks 

And   at   their  anger  winks. 

And    her   studies   quite    often    she    shirks. 
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Mildred  Moul 

The  pride  of  ihat  dear  Gettysburg, 

Is   Mildred,   a   very   shy   bird. 

As   a   reader   she's   fine. 

Studies   all   her   spare    lime. 

And   when   not   addressed — speaks    not    a  word. 


Henderson   Albright 

A    lad    from    the   country   called    "Hank' 

On  men's  styles  is  renowned   as  a  crank. 

He   chews   gum   all   the  while. 

For  it  goes  with  ihe  style 

To  be  beat  by  a  pool  shark — he  can't. 


Norma  Chenoweth 

An   addition   of  note   to  our   class 
Is  Norma,  a  fair,  blushing  lass. 
Her  deportment  is  "E  " 
For    a    feather    will    not    make    her 
And  why  should  it  not  be? 


laugh. 
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Mary  Yount 

A    Senior's    initials    spell    My 

And    indeed     she's     uncommonly     shy. 

So   ihe   people   would   ihink 

But   at  boys   she   will   wink, 

If   any   of   them   catch   her  eye. 


Glenn  Hartzell 

A.  boy  with  a  musical   mind. 
Is  Glenn   Harlzell   a  shark  in 
Ragtime   he   can   sure   pound, 
And   he'll    always   be    found 
Wherever    sweet    music    doth 


his   lir 


RuiH  Kartzell 

So  quaint  and  so  timid   and   odd, 
Is  Ruth,  quite  as  calm  as  a  cod. 
She's    a    dreamer   of    dreams 
Although    still    in    her     teens, 
And   in   school   her   head   often   do 
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Ruth  Clark 

Ruth   Clark,   indeed   quaint   and   demure, 

For    her    soul    needs    a    soft,    balming    cure. 

Although  not  very  tall 

She's  imposing  to  all. 

By  her  manner  you'll  like  her — that's  sure. 


Paul  Ungericht 

Our  Paul,  oh  how  silent  is  he! 
With  a  figure  as  straight  as  a  T 
He's    a    bachelor    by    trade 
Enthused    by    no    fair    maid. 
May   he   not   in   such   misery   long 


be! 


Kenneth  John 

And   the   lad  who   resembles  a  squirrel 

Is   Kennelh,    with    trails   of   a   girl. 

On    the    typewriter    keys 

He  works  with   much   ease. 

And  in   dancing  he   certainly   whirls. 
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Ruth  Mendenhall 

By  her  nervousness  she  is  well  known, 
And  in   English  she  sure  is  at  home. 
Mendenhall    is    her    name 
Although   m   spirit   tame, 
She's    a   dictionary    of    facts   all    alone. 


Ray  Studabaker 

Dear  "Scrapper,"  our  athlete  perverse, 

Is  indeed  quite  as  gay  as  a  hearse. 

But   he's  sure   in   hard   lines 

When  it   comes   English  times. 

For   his   answers   are   often   quite   terse. 


Louise   Stocker 

Louise   with   the   broad   winning   smile. 

When  she  walks  lakes  steps   really   worth  while. 

True  and  loyal   is  she 

As  a  Senior  can  be. 

And    she    surely    is    there — as    to    style. 


40 


Mabel  Stokely 

For  Mabel  can  warble  some  fine. 

In    the    Glee    Club    she    often    doth    si 

But    she's    bashful    you    know. 

And    her   walk    is    so    slow 

But   she'll   rival   great    Melba   in    time. 


Donald  Sink 

But   Donald    is   surely    some    meek, 
And    his    blushes    are    comely    and    sweet. 
He    will    ne'er    tip    his    hat 
And    to   all   girls   says   scat,. 
And  when   dancing   falls  over   his   feet. 


Mildred  Wocoman 

Mildred  W.,  who's  never  disturbed 
Has   a   voice    like    a   sweet    lillle   bird. 
Quite    as    shy    as    a    mouse 
Or   a   limid   wood   grouse. 
Her   the   ihrills   of   excitement   ne  er   stirred. 
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Mae  Martin 

Mae    Marlin,    a    fair   blooming   maid, 

Has    the   heart   of    a   Senior   waylaid. 

Allhough    in    stature    short 

She's   a   most    loyal    heart, 

May   her   most   welcome   smile   never   fade 


HORTENSE     BerKHEIMER 

Berkheimer,   a   suffragette   bold. 

All    the    trials   of    her   sex   would    unfold 

On  a  store  box  or  barrel. 

Like   Mrs.    Pankhurst   she'd   yell; 

And   the   look  she  gives  men   is  quite  cold. 


Marea   Strait 

But   Marea,   indeed   true   to   her  nam 

Is    as    straight    as    the    straightest    or    ^ 

With   the   boys   she  won't  mix 

For   her   father   says,   "Nix"; 

New   that's  what  we  all  call  a  shame. 
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Laurence   Cqllins 

And    "Wickie"    with    most    massive    voice 

In    athletics    is    always    first    choice. 

Quite    plain    spoken    indeed, 

Other's   thoughts   he   won't   heed. 

And    he    likes    nothing    better    than    noise. 


Orison    Browder 

An   artist  wilh  temperament  sad 
And  wilh  scarcely  a  smile   to  be 
O.   Browder  by  name. 
Even  now  great  in   fame. 
And   indeed   a   remarkable   lad. 


had: 


Earl    Wilson 

As     a     giggler     he     holds     foremost     place. 

And    there's    always   a   grin   on   his    face 

Frcm    (he    most    solemn    thing 

Forlh    a    joke    he    can    bring. 

No  mailer  whose   funeral   takes   place. 
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G.  H.  S.  Movies 


A  Violin  Story 


I  HE  Imperial  Opera  Company  had  just  finished  the  opening 
performance  of  its  engagement  in  the  Metropolitan  Opera 
House.  The  performance  had  been  one  of  exceptional 
merit — one  of  the  most  brilliant  affairs  of  its  kind  ever 
witnessed  in  the  city,  and  the  magnificent  audience,  com- 
posed of  the  city's  most  cultured  and  fashionable  people, 
was  pleased   beyond  expression. 

It  was  Christmas  eve,  and  the  entire  company,  every 
member  of  which  was  an  artist  of  exceptional  ability,  had 
performed  as  if  inspired  by  the  spirit  of  the  season.       1  u- 
mults  of  applause  had  greeted  every  member  of  the  elab- 
orate program.      Finally  the  last  tired  musician  had  smilingly  bowed 


his  appreciative  acknowledgment,  but  the  major  portion  of  the  audience 
lingered  leisurely  about  the  corridors  and  foyer,  chatting  their  pleasure 
and  exchanging  the  season's  greetings  with  their  friends.  It  was  a 
typical  Christmas  eve.  Without  a  heavy  snow  was  falling.  Large, 
heavy  flakes  slowly  drifted  to  the  earth,  and  the  air,  though  cool  and 
crisp,  was  as  quiet  as  a  day  in  June.  The  entire  city  was  enshrouded 
in  a  garb  of  crystal  white,  huge  sky-scrapers,  like  hoary  sentinels,  rose 
majestically  above  their  fellows,  while  the  steady  tinkle  of  silvery  bells, 
the  happy  voices  of  the  passing  throngs,  and  the  brilliancy  of  the  illum- 
inated sky,  all  proclaimed  a  perfect  winter  night. 

The  last  strains  of  the  closing  chorus  had   scarcely   died   away, 
when  the  stage  door  opened  and  the  members  of  the  company  began  to 


depart.  The  day's  work  was  over,  but  the  last  Christmas  shopping 
remained  to  be  done,  and  the  night  was  not  to  pass  without  the  grand 
dinner  to  be  given  to  them  by  their  manager  in  the  private  dining-room 
of  the  hotel. 

As  merrily  as  school  children,  these  grown  men  and  women 
tripped  down  the  broad  marble  staircase,  and  emerged  from  their  mimic 
play  world,  into  that  of  the  city's  stress  and  strife.  With  much  jostling 
and  good-natured  wit,  evidence  of  perfect  comradeship,  they  bundled 
into  their  waiting  taxicabs  and  limousines,  and  were  whirled  down  the 
great  avenue,  emblazoned  by  its  myriad,  brilliant  lights. 

The  last  to  leave  was  a  tall,  swarthy  man,  clad  in  a  great  seal- 
skin coat  and  cap.  His  manner,  dress  and  demeanor,  proclaimed  him 
a  foreigner.  The  last  limousine,  partially  filled,  was  waiting  with 
throbbing  motor.  As  he  paused  under  the  porte-cochere  for  an  instant 
he  hesitated,  glanced  about  at  the  gentle  storm  of  snow,  and  then  with 
a  pleasant,  "I  believe  not  tonight,  George,"  he  joined  the  hurrying 
throng  of  pedestrians  and  passed  down  the  street. 

Aimlessly  he  wandered  along,  carried  forward  by  the  crowd, 
without  giving  thought  to  his  direction.  Passed  long  rows  of  brilliantly 
lighted  windows,  block  after  block,  he  trudged.  He  was  a  stranger  in 
a  strange  land;  the  street  was  filled  with  unfamiliar  noises;  the  lan- 
guage of  the  passersby  and  of  the  energetic  street  merchants,  was  one 
which  he  did  not  understand;  the  activity  of  the  scene  was  beyond  his 
comprehension,  but  in  his  heart,  even  in  this  alien  place,  he  felt  the 
spirit  of  "Peace  on  earth,  good  will  to  men." 

His  eyes  feasted  upon  the  lavished  displays  of  the  shop  windows, 
and  in  the  midst  of  all  the  discordant  din  of  the  city  his  mind  wan- 
dered, unconsciously,  to  his  home  across  the  sea. 

Turning  the  corner  of  a  less  brilliant  street,  the  squeaking  sound 
of  a  violin  fell  upon  his  ears.  Roused  from  his  reverie,  he  paused  for 
a  moment,  and  a  vague  sense  of  familiarity  passed  over  him.  The 
music  came  from  a  violin  in  the  hands  of  a  player  seated  on  the  curb 
and  surrounded  by  a  group  of  street  urchins  and  a  few  straggling  per- 
sons of  more  substantial  appearance.  A  glance  sufficed  to  show  that 
he  was  no  musician,  and  the  benumbing  cold  had  stiffened  the  already 
clumsy  fingers;  but  the  air  which  he  played  was  an  old  Hungarian  folk 
song. 


Our  friend  was  alert  with  interest.  It  was  a  song  he  had 
learned  when  but  a  mere  boy.  He  altered  his  course,  and  stepped 
forward  to  join  the  growing  group  about  the  unfortunate  player.  The 
cup  upon  the  chair  beside  the  poor  fiddler,  save  for  a  few  pennies,  was 
empty.  This  was  not  a  profitable  night  for  his  business.  Hundreds 
of  people  were  passing,  but  busy  with  their  own  shopping  and  buying 
of  gifts,  had  ignored  this  worthy  object  of  pity,  and  passed  him  by 
unnoticed. 

To  this  great  coated  stranger,  the  scene  was  a  pitiful  one.  He 
dropped  some  coins  in  the  cup  before  him,  and  waited  until  the  piece 
was  finished.  He  recognized  in  this  poor  street  musician,  a  citizen  of 
his  own  land.  He  addressed  a  word  to  him  in  their  native  tongue,  and 
asked  if  he  might  not  relieve  him  for  a  few  moments. 

With  a  crude  effort  to  express  his  thanks,  the  tired  player  passed 
over  the  violin  to  his  new  found  friend.  The  latter  took  the  instrument 
gently  into  his  hands  as  one  would  fondle  a  delicate  treasure.  For  a 
moment  his  glance  lingered  upon  its  delicate  curves  and  then  his  fingers 
touched  the  strings.  A  few  deft  turns  of  the  keys  and  the  violin  was 
ready  to  do  the  bidding  of  its  new  master. 

Not  a  word  did  he  speak,  but  the  moment  that  the  bow  fell  upon 
the  strings,  the  good  Samaritan  was  touched  by  the  powerful  mellow 
tones  of  the  instrument.  His  was  the  hand  of  a  master,  and  the  violin 
responded  perfectly  to  his  skill.  With  a  few  long  sweeps  of  the  bow 
he  ran  his  scales  and  thought  that  never  before  had  the  tones  of  a  violin 
so  touched  his  heart.  He  swung  the  instrument  to  proper  position  and 
played  an  old  simple  folk  song,  with  which  Hungarian  mothers,  from 
time  immemorial,  had  cradled  their  children  to  sleep.  For  him,  as  well 
as  for  those  who  paused  to  listen,  the  din  and  noise  of  the  city  were 
forgotten.  For  a  moment  his  ears  were  deaf  to  its  sounds  of  struggle 
and  strife.  He  saw  the  beautiful  valley,  where  nestled  his  native  village; 
the  friends  of  his  youth  were  beside  him;  he  saw  the  little  vine-clad 
cottage,  his  mother's  humble  home;  and  in  majestic  splendor  the  great 
Danube  wound  its  way  before  him. 

A  great  crowd  was  gathering.  Without  pausing  he  drifted  into 
Mendelssohn's  "Spring  Song,"  which  he  played  with  perfect  skill.      It 


was  a  great  instrument  in  the  hands  of  a  great  master,  and  under  his 
skillful  touch,  the  old  violin  yielded  up  its  most  soulful  tones. 

The  crowd  stood  spellbound  under  the  witchery  of  his  playing. 
His  marvelous  skill  produced  in  their  minds,  visions  of  spring,  of  grow- 
ing grasses,  of  opening  flowers,  and  budding  trees;  while  the  poor  cripple 
who  loved  the  instrument  himself,  quite  forgot  his  cold  and  hunger,  so 
thrilled   and  enraptured  was  he. 

A  slight  pause,  and  then  came  the  twelfth  Sonata  in  G  by 
Mozart.  The  musician  seemed  entranced  by  his  own  skill.  With  so 
much  feeling  was  this  great  classic  played,  so  much  soul  and  spirit  were 
put  into  its  execution,  that  the  great  crowd  was  hushed  as  in  death. 

First  the  tones  were  loud  and  grand,  as  of  waves  beating  against 
a  rocky  shore;  then  they  would  melt  into  sweet  melody,  as  the  twitter- 
ing of  birds  and  the  soft  sweet  rippling  of  brooks;  and  rise  again  into 
a  sublime  passion  of  musical  frenzy. 

Someone  in  the  audience  recognized  the  last  selection  as  one  which 
had  captivated  the  magnificent  audience  at  the  Metropolitan  a  few 
hours  before;  and  word  was  passed  that  the  player  was  none  other  than 
Letz,  the  great  Hungarian  violinist. 

A  storm  of  applause  followed,  and  catching  the  meaning  of  it, 
all  the  crowd  surged  forward  as  one  man,  and  pressed  their  contribu- 
tions upon  the  poor  cripple.  In  a  few  moments  his  cup,  heretofore 
empty,  was  filled  with  shining  coins. 

The  swarthy  stranger  stood  by  with  a  pleased  smile  upon  his  face 
and  after  the  rain  of  coins  had  ceased,  said  to  his  now  happy  country- 
man, "Let  us  go,  your  day's  work  is  now  done." 

The  old  man  picked  up  his  stool,  tucked  his  violin  case  under  his 
arm  and  started  to  follow  his  strange  friend.  But  the  latter  signaled  a 
passing  cab,  into  which  he  assisted  the  old  man,  and  they  were  driven 
out  into  the  avenue. 

Letz  asked  the  old  man  if  he  had  lunched.  Being  told  that  he 
had  not  eaten  throughout  the  entire  day,  they  drove  to  a  nearby  restau- 
rant. Under  the  influence  of  the  seductive  odor  of  a  substantial  and 
well  cooked  meal,  the  old  man  poured  into  the  ears  of  the  artist,  his 
story.  A  story  of  hope,  of  disappointment,  and  almost  of  despair.  How 
that  he  had  come  from  his  native  Hungary,  leaving  a  wife  and  children 
behind  to  make  a   fortune  in  what  was  to  them,  a  new  world.     His 


hope,  at  first,  was  to  earn  a  fortune,  then  it  came  to  be  to  earn  enough 
to  pay  his  family's  passage  to  America ;  and  at  last,  it  was  that  he 
might  earn  enough  to  supply  himself  with  food. 

Patiently,  tenderly,  the  great  artist  listened  to  the  old  man's  story, 
then  he  thought  of  the  violin,  the  superb  instrument,  upon  which  he  had 
so  recently  played.  He  inquired  of  the  old  man  where  he  had  obtained 
it,  and  asked  to  see  it  in  the  light.  Without  hesitation,  the  old  man 
opened  the  case,  took  out  the  cherished  instrument,  and  passed  it  over 
to  Lentz,  at  the  same  time  remarking  that  it  was  an  heirloom  in  his 
family,  having  descended  from  his  maternal  grandfather,  whom  he  had 
forgotten,  but  whom  he  had  been  told  was  a  celebrated  musician. 

A  single  glance  was  sufficient  to  confirm  the  artist's  previous 
notion  that  the  violin  was  a  genuine  Cremona,  an  instrument  of  rare 
quality  and  value.  Yet  he  was  hardly  prepared  for  the  discovery  he 
was  yet  to  make.  A  closer  inspection  of  the  instrument  revealed  an 
inscription,  which  showed  it  to  have  been  the  property  of  a  world- 
famous  artist. 

In  a  few  words  Letz  informed  the  old  man  of  the  value  of  his 
violin,  and  opened  negotiations  for  its  purchase.  The  old  cripple  was 
loath  to  part  with  it,  but  this  offer  of  the  artist's  was  so  fabulous  that 
he  could  not  resist  it.  To  part  with  the  violin  meant  the  loss  of  an  old 
friend,  but  it  also  meant  wealth,  a  home  in  America  for  his  family,  and 
to  pass  his  declining  days  in  peace. 

Letz  gave  the  old  man  a  check  for  the  price  of  his  treasured  violin. 
They  entered  the  cab  and  were  driven  to  the  old  man's  lodgings  in  an 
humble  part  of  the  city.  He  was  overjoyed  at  the  thought  of  meeting 
once  more  with  his  family  and  announced  his  intentions  of  sending  for 
them  on  the  morrow.  Letz,  however,  assured  him  that  he  would  attend 
to  that  matter  himself,  and  after  letting  the  old  fiddler  out  at  his  lodg- 
ings, was  driven  to  his  own  hotel. 

The  clock  was  striking  one  as  Letz  entered  the  parlors  of  the 
"Ideal"  hotel.  The  dinner  party  of  the  Imperial  Opera  Company  had 
just  broken  up,  and  he  was  humorously  upbraided  for  having  deprived 
the  other  members  of  his  presence,  and  having  disappointed  their  host. 

Smilingly  acknowledging  his  faults,  he  said,  "I,  too,  have  been 
the  recipient  of  much  happiness." 

Pauline  Murphy,  '15 


GIRLS'   DOMESTIC  SCIENCE   CLASS 

Bottom  Row  (left  to  right) — Mary  Dininger,  Hermena  Katzenberger,  Mae  Martin, 
Mary    Mikesell,    Mildred    Moul,    Hazel    Livingston,    Irene    Goodall. 

Second  Row  (left  to  right)— Ruth  Payne,  Mildred  Wogaman,  Martha  Schwartz, 
Susanna  Studabaker,  Miss  Cowles  (Instructor),  Lora  Martin,  Genevieve 
Myers,    Pauline    Murphy,    Mary    Mider. 

Third  Row  (left  to  right)— Hulda  Ungericht,  Elvera  Earhart,  Louisa  Slocker. 
Ruth   Clark,    Marea   Strait,   Ruth    Mendenhall,    Maud   Stahl,    Mary   Jordan. 

Back  Row  (left  to  right)— Ellen  Douglass,  Phoebe  Schwartz,  Rulh  Hartzell, 
Mary  Stonerock,  Gladys  Davenport,  Inez  Beck,  Catharine  Irwin,  Margaret 
Cottrel,  Gladys   Roland,   Katharine   Fitzgerald. 
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HE  hazy,  October  sun  was  slowly 
dropping  into  that  seemingly  bot- 
tomless depth,  located  somewhere 
beyond  the  sickly  and  much 
vvealherbeaten  range  of  large  hills, 
in  one  of  the  backwoods  counties 
at  the  extreme  southern  boundary 
of  our  state.  As  the  sun  became 
more  and  more  indistinct,  a  small 
blue  and  curling  column  of  smoke, 
the  kind  that  can  only  be  recog- 
nized in  connection  with  a  wood  fire,  wound  its  way  heavenward. 

The  source  of  the  smoke  was  a  bright,  noisy  fire  recently  built  in 
an  unhandy  cookstove,  which  stood  in  one  corner  of  the  kitchen  of  a 
snugly  built  farm  house.  Of  course,  in  this  house  there  was  no  recep- 
tion nor  music  room,  but  everything  had  the  appearance  of  being  very 
neat  and  comfortable.  At  dusk  the  occupants  of  the  house,  other  than 
the  mother,  began  to  arrive.  There  were  two  boys  from  school,  and 
the  father  from  the  hilly  fields. 

That  night  there  was  to  be  a  spelling  and  ciphering  match  at  the 
district  school-house,  and  the  two  boys  were  very  much  excited.  In 
fact,  they  had  great  difficulty  in  eating  and  were  only  kept  at  the  table 
by  the  stern  looks  of  their  father.  At  last,  after  what  seemed  ages  to 
the  boys,  their  father  permitted  them  to  leave  the  table  and  then  the 
trouble  began.  Both  attempted  to  wash  at  the  same  time,  and  as  there 
was  only  one  large  tin  basin,  they  splashed  the  water  all  over  the  floor 


within  a  radius  of  six  feet.  They  scoured  until  their  faces  were  almost 
raw  and  when  ihey  had  finished,  their  beaming  countenances  closely 
resembled  a  harvest  moon. 

As  the  roads  were  muddy  they  put  on  their  rubber  boots,  and  their 
mother  then  helped  them  to  place  two  large,  uneven  red  bow  ties  in  an 
orderly  position  around  their  long  and  profusely  freckled  necks.  This 
arduous  task  accomplished,  at  last,  with  the  aid  of  water  and  a  brush, 
they  induced  their  hair  to  lie  closely  to  their  heads,  making  it  look  as 
if  it  had  been  greased  with  vaseline.  The  ages  of  the  boys  were  sixteen 
and  twelve,  and  after  the  older  promised  to  see  "brother"  home,  and 
with  one  last  pull  at  their  ties,  the  mother  permitted  them  to  go. 

The  way  led  along  the  well-traveled  road  for  about  a  quarter  of  a 
mile,  then  over  a  hill  and  through  a  large  wood,  the  path  at  right 
angles  with  the  road.  Through  the  woods  several  fences  were  climbed 
and  after  mounting  a  second  hill,  they  arrived  at  the  school-house.  The 
soft  glow  of  oil  lamps  was  streaming  through  the  windows,  and  the 
people  were  beginning  to  arrive.  They  came  in  wagons,  carriages, 
buggies,  on  horse-back,  on  foot  and  in  any  manner  just  so  they  got  to 
the  entertainment.  Some  of  the  married  men  brought  the  entire  family, 
while  many  of  the  young  men  brought  their  lady  friends. 

After  a  good-sized  crowd  had  arrived,  the  fun  started  with  a 
spelling  match.  This  was  not  so  intensely  interesting  and  after  a  cham- 
pion was  declared,  a  short  recess  was  held  and  the  ciphering  was  com- 
menced. When  the  evening's  entertainment  was  over,  the  older  boy 
heretofore  mentioned,  made  up  his  mind  to  take  a  girl  home.  Being 
informed  on  this  point,  the  younger  brother  immediately  lost  his  nerve. 
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and  his  hurried  mental  review  of  the  homeward  trip  left  him  in  abject 
terror.  He  could  not  refuse  to  go  alone,  and  what  was  worse,  there 
happened  to  be  no  one  going  his  way.  If  he  would  go  by  the  road  his 
journey  would  be  increased  over  a  mile,  and  he  therefore  decided  to 
take  the  path  through  the  woods. 

By  this  time  the  moon  had  started  on  its  journey  across  the  sky, 
and  everything  was  almost  as  light  as  day.  It  was  after  midnight  and 
all  things  seemed  wrapped  in  a  deathly  silence,  which  was  only  now 
and  then  broken  by  the  distant  dismal  howl  of  a  moon-struck  hound. 
As  soon  as  he  started  he  began  to  whistle  and  kept  it  up  bravely  until 
he  reached  the  woods.  His  mouth  was  dry  and  his  lips  seemed  para- 
lyzed, so  when  he  came  to  the  first  fence,  he  stopped  and  listened. 
Going  over  the  fence,  he  accidentally  kicked  the  top  rail  loose,  and  the 
noise  caused  him  to  take  a  hurried  step  of  about  ten  feet.  His  legs 
were  now  trembling  and  he  could  scarcely  walk.  Suddenly  he  heard 
someone  following  him.  He  quickened  his  pace,  fearing  to  look  behind, 
but  the  pursuer  did  the  same  and  the  boy  seemed  to  feel  the  breath  of 
this  unearthly  intruder  blowing  hotly  on  his  neck. 

He  now  started  to  run,  but  to  his  utmost  dismay,  the  apparition 
maintained  the  same  pace.      Finally,  when  he  seemed  almost  ready  to 


drop,  he  came  to  a  second  fence.  He  never  remembered  how  he  got 
over  it,  but  the  next  thing  he  knew,  he  was  on  the  other  side  and  run- 
ning for  all  he  was  worth.  The  ghostly  villain  still  pursued  him,  and 
as  a  rabbit  bounded  away  through  the  underbrush,  his  cap  rose  about 
six  inches  off  his  head,  and  his  face  became  whiter  than  flour.  Many 
stories  of  ghosts  ran  through  his  mind  and  the  perspiration  was  steaming 
from  his  forehead.  His  legs  were  numb  and  his  heart  seemed  pounding 
in  his  ears;  but  he  no  longer  cared;  he  stopped  and  walked  slowly,  en- 
tirely welcoming  his  fate.  Bringing  all  his  brain  power  into  play  he 
forced  his  head  around,  but  could  see  nothing.  Gathering  courage,  he 
stopped  and  listened,  but  could  neither  hear  nor  see  anything.  He 
started  again  and  he  heard  that  peculiar  walk  behind  him. 

He  was  now  on  the  road  and  his  nerves  became  somewhat  quieter, 
but  he  could  not  figure  out  what  invisible  enemy  was  following  him 
and  keeping  a  certain  distance  behind.  When  he  reached  the  barn- 
yard a  quick  thought  rushed  into  his  mind,  namely ;  that  perhaps  the 
walk  of  a  ghost  had  been  the  top  of  his  boot  hitting  against  his  legs. 
While  nearing  the  house  he  found  his  theory  to  be  true,  and  was  none 
the  worse  for  his  scare  except  to  seem  very  weak  the  next  morning,  and 
as  if  he  had  lost  several  pounds  during  his  Marathon. 

Robert  Mains,  '14. 
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A  Dream  Come  True 


ITA  heard  some  one  coming  up  the  steps  and  hurried  to 
the  door.  She  looked  out,  wondering  who  would  be 
coming.  What  she  saw,  made  her  open  the  door  as 
quickly  as  possible  and  run  out  on  the  porch. 

"What's  happened,  papa?"  she  asked,  almost 
breathlessly.  Her  father  passed  an  arm  about  her  waist 
and   led  her  into   the  little  sitting  room. 

"Don't  get  too  excited,  Rita,  but  I  have  good  news 
for  you.  This  morning,  as  I  was  on  my  way  down  to 
the  office,  I  saw  a  small  box  lying  in  the  gutter.  At 
first  I  thought  nothing  of  it,  and  went  on.  But  some- 
thing kept  telling  me  that  I  ought  to  have  picked  it  up,  so  I  went  back 
and  got  it.  I  opened  it  after  I  had  locked  the  door  of  my  office,  and 
what  do  you   think   I    found?" 

"I  could  never  guess,  but  I  know  from  your  face  that  it  was  a 
lucky    find,"    answered   his    daughter. 

"No,  you  never  could  guess,"  said  Mr.  Hahn.      "It  was  a  long 
string   of    pearls."      He    laughed,    for    Rita,    in    her    amazement   had 
jumped  up  and   fairly  flew  across  the  room  to  him. 
"What  did  you  do,   daddy?" 

"Well  I  was  so  surprised  that  I  sat  there  for  fully  five  minutes 
before  I  came  to  my  senses.  But  finally  I  took  my  hat  and  went 
down  to  the  detective  office,  thinking  that  they  would  probably  have 
some  explanation  to  offer,  or  at  least  would  help  me  to  find  the  owner. 
"Mr.  Burns  said  he  would  see  me,  so  I  was  shown  into  his 
office.  When  I  had  told  him  all  I  knew  about  the  box,  he  told  me 
to  sit  down  and  listen  to  his  story,  and  this  is  what  he  told  me: 

"  'We  have  been  on  the  hunt  of  this  very  necklace  for  almost 
two  weeks.  It  was  lost  or  stolen  from  the  mail,  and  nothmg  could 
be  found  of  its  whereabouts.  The  case  was  finally  placed  in  our 
hands  and  we  have  been  following  up  all  the  clues  we  could  get,  but 
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ihey  did  not  take  us  very  far.  A  certain  insurance  company  has 
offered  five  thousand  dollars  reward  for  the  recovery.  You  have 
certainly  earned  your  money  easily.  Leave  this  with  me  and  I  will 
immediately  notify  the  owner.  I  will  call  at  your  office  this  evening 
and  tell  you  what  I  have   found  out.'  " 

Rita  sat  on  a  stool  at  her  father's  feet,  her  eyes  filled  with  tears 
of  joy,  for  she  now  saw  that  she  might  have  a  chance  to  realize  her 
dream.      Her    father   knew   what   she  was   thinking   about. 

"Yes,  daughter,  our  dreams  may  yet  come  true.  That  reward, 
if  I  get  it,  you  may  use  it  as  you  please.  Now  I  must  leave  you,  for 
I  still  have  some  business  to  attend  to.  Think  it  over  while  I  am  gone, 
and  tell  me  what  you  have  decided  when  I  come  home." 

With  that  he  left  her.  Rita  sat  for  some  time  thinking  and 
planning  swiftly.  Then  she  went  to  her  desk  and  taking  paper  and 
pencil,  began  writing  down  what  she  wanted  to  get. 


She  was  the  only  child,  and  had  just  completed  her  high  school 
course.  She  had  always  wanted  to  go  to  college,  but  she  would  not 
consent  to  go  for  she  felt  that  she  could  not  let  her  father  sacrifice  that 
much  for  her.      Now  that  this  had  happened  she  saw  her  chance. 

When  Mr.  Hahn  returned,  a  stranger  came  with  him.  He 
explained  that  this  man  was  the  owner  of  the  necklace  and  handeJ 
her  a  check   for  five  thousand  dollars. 

"What  are  you   going   to  do  with   it?"   he  asked. 

"I  am  going  to  college,"  she  answered.  "It  isn't  very  far  away, 
and  I'll  come  home  often,  and  you  will  come  to  see  me.  It  will  onl> 
be  four  short  years,  and  we  can  stand  that. 

Rita  went  to  college  and  graduated.  The  ower  of  the  necklace 
became  a  very  good  friend  of  her  father's,  and  when  she  graduated, 
he  presented  her  with  a  string  of  pearls. 

Marea  Strait,  '  1 4. 
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Class  Day 


Selection High  School  Orchestra 

"The  Mouse  Trap" Farce  by  William  D.   Howells 

THE   CAST 

Mrs.   Somers Gladys    Davenport 

Mrs.    Bemis Mildred     Moul 

Mrs.    Robertson Margaret    Steinle 

Mrs.    Curwen Hazel     Livingston 

Mrs.    Miller, Marie    Rohrbaiigh 

Jane Phoebe   Schwartz 

Mr.    Campbell _ Orison    Browder 

President's    Address Paul    Warner 

Violin  Solo Earl  Willson 

Class    Poem Guy    Halley 

Class    Prophecy Written   by    Harrison   Judy 

Presentation  of  Class  Key Hortense  Berkheimer 

Junior  Response Ruth  Payne 

Cantata Girls'    Glee    Club 

CLASS    SONG 

Commencement  Week 

Sunday,  May  24 Baccalaureate  Sermon 

Wednesday,   May  27 - Commencement 

Thursday,  May  28 Class  Day 

Friday,   May  29 Alumni  Reception 
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LAST  YEAR'S  CAST 


Standing    (left   to   right) — Vier  Sfeinmetz,   Harrison  Judy,   Orison   Browder,   How- 
ard Weaver,  Miss  Byers  (coach),  Harry  Kirby. 

Sitting    (left    to    right) — Lucile    Craigj    Frances    Cheeseman,    Isis    Williams,    Zella 
Brown. 


I 
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Box  Supper 


M 

Music  is  each  year  becoming  a  more  important  factor  in 
the  Greenville  High  School.  This  year  has  brought  into  exist- 
ence four  organizations  for  the  development  of  the  musical  art. 
The  first  consists  of  a  music  class,  containing  both  boys  and 
girls.  The  singing  ability  of  this  class  is  shown  commencement 
week  of  each  year.  The  second  organization  is  the  orchestra, 
which  consists  of  twelve  members  using  six  different  instru- 
ments.    Five  engagements  have  already  been  filled  this  year. 
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and  the  members  are  now  at  work  on  music  for  the  commence- 
ment. The  third  organization  is  the  Girls'  Glee  Club,  which 
consists  of  twenty  members.  The  fourth  organization  consti- 
tutes the  only  resemblance  of  a  Boys'  Glee  Club,  and  is  com- 
monly known  as  the  High  School  Quartet.  These  different 
organizations  represent  the  progress  of  G.  H.  S.  along  the 
music?  1  line. 
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GIRLS'  GLEE  CLUB 

Bottom  Row  (left  to  right) — Ruth  Huddle,  Marie  Henderson,  Leha  Strait,  Evan- 
geline Hur,  Miss  Roberts  (instructor),  Ruth  Hartzell,  Anna  Lee  Mains, 
Eunice    Hickox,    Dorothy    Evans. 

Middle  Row  (left  to  right)— Besse  Merril,  Hulda  Ungericht,  Mildred  Wogoman, 
Mary  Mider,  Mary  Jordan,  Mabel  Slokely,  Julia  McGreevey,  Helen  Best. 

Top    Row    (left    to    right) — Helen    Ried,    Irene    Wolverton,    Hortense    Berkheimer. 
Gladys   Davenport,  Genevieve   Myers,   Florence   Uhde,    Estelle   Wagner,   Ruby 
Ajlbright. 
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ORCHESTRA 


In   Front    (left   to   right) — Carl   Werner,   John   Armbruster. 

Middle    Row    (left    to    right) — Dwight    Brown,    Foster    Ganger,    Paul    Van    Kirk, 
Earl   Willson,   Helen   Best. 

Back    Row    (left    to    right) — Harold    Davenport,    Miss    Roberts    (instructor),    Paul 
Warner,    Glenn    Hartzell,    Fremont    McKhann. 


Social  Notes 

The  Girls'  Glee  Club  was  delightfully  entertained  at  the 
home  of  Miss  Ruth  Hartzell  on  the  evening  of  March  1  7. 
All  enjoyed  a  jolly  good  time. 

On  the  evening  of  February  10  about  thirty  of  our  High 
School  bachelor  girls  piled  hilariously  into  a  big  wagon  which 
was  to  take  them  six  miles  in  the  country.  It  was  a  glorious 
trip  but  when  they  arrived  at  their  destination  they  forgot  all 
about  it,  for  what  were  they  now  to  enjoy  but  a  country  spell- 
ing school!  The  exhibition  of  spelling  and  ciphering  was  per- 
fectly amazing.  But  their  fun  and  enjoyment  did  not  end 
here,  for  of  course  they  would  not  think  of  leaving  the  place 
without  patronizing  the  general  store.  Far  too  soon  were 
they  started  on  their  homeward  journey  by  their  good  chap- 
erons, Misses  Cowles  and  Ferris.  It  may  also  be  added  that 
it  was  through  the  kindness  of  Roy  Bankson  that  this  trip  was 
made  possible. 

On  January  8  the  Sophomores  enjoyed  a  hay  ride. 
After  riding  for  several  hours  they  went  to  the  home  of  Bob 
and  Katharine  Mannix,  where  they  were  pleasantly  enter- 
tained. 

One  of  the  most  delightful  events  of  the  season  was  the 
Junior  box  supper  which  was  given  in  the  Gym.  on  Thursday 
evening,  February   12.     The  hall  was  cleverly  decorated  in 
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pennants  and  valentine  hearts,  carrying  out  the  color  scheme 
of  black  and  red.  The  High  School  Orchestra  furnished 
delightful  music  during  the  entire  evening  and  the  Juniors 
themselves  entertained  their  guests  with  many  origmal  stunts. 
The  affair  proved  to  be  a  success  financially  as  well  as  socially, 
the  Juniors  clearing  about  forty  dollars  toward  expenses  of 
Junior-Senior  reception,  which  is  to  be  given  in  the  spring. 

Miss  Esther  Weaver  entertained  the  members  of  the 
Freshman  class  at  her  home  on  Grey  Avenue.  The  evening 
was  spent  in  games  and  a  good  time  was  enjoyed  by  all  present. 

The  Junior  Marshmallow  Toast  bears  mentioning  only. 
An  unexpected  shower  drove  the  crowd  from  the  woods  but 
Mr.  Babb's  front  porch  afforded  them  an  interesting  place  of 
refuge. 

Owing  to  the  straitened  financial  circumstances  of  the 
Athletic  Association,  it  was  again  necessary  that  the  jew-blood 
of  the  High  School  manifest  itself  in  the  way  of  holding 
another  chicken  supper,  which  was  given  at  the  Armory  on 
January  23.  The  hall  was  artistically  decorated  in  G.  H.  S. 
and  Middletown  High  School  banners  in  honor  of  the  Basket 
Ball  teams,  who  played  directly  after  the  supper.  The  affair 
was  a  great  success  and  certainly  a  great  deal  of  enthusiasm 


and  spirit  were  shown.  We  wish  to  take  this  chance  of  again 
thanking  the  various  pupils  for  their  loyal  service,  especially 
Bob  Crisler,  who  acted  as  chief  (r)  usher,  and  Ira  Clark,  who 
proved  himself  to  be  an  excellent  track  manager. 

The  Junior  Class  has  at  various  times  during  the  school 
year  planned  many  social  events.  Their  motive  no  doubt  was 
to  make  themselves  seem  more  important  than  the  Seniors. 
But,  it  was  not  to  be!  For  after  such  heroic  efforts  we  did 
feel  sorry  for  them  when  it  rained  on  the  very  night  of  their 
Marshmallow  Toast,  and  there  wasn't  one  bit  of  snow  for  that 
delightful  bob-sled  party. 

Mr.  Paul  Warner  very  pleasantly  entertained  the  Senior 
Class,  accompanied  by  the  Misses  Byers  and  Osborne,  at  his 
home  in  the  country  on  the  evening  of  November  1 9.  A  very 
interesting  program  had  been  arranged,  the  main  features  of 
which  were  amateur  dramatics.  We  are  indeed  grateful  to 
the  impersonator,  Mr.  Browder,  for  having  given  us  a  chance 
to  "see  ourselves  as  others  see  us."  Dainty  refreshments  were 
served  and  a  general  good  time  was  enjoyed  until  a  late  hour. 

In  order  to  secure  money  toward  expenses  on  Junior 
reception,  the  Juniors  took  charge  of  the  Pastime  Theater  on 
Saturday,  February  2 1 .  The  sum  of  thirty  dollars  was 
realized. 
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A  very  enjoyable  affair  was  a  Camp  Fire  party  held  at 
the  Pumping  Station  one  afternoon  last  fall.  After  a  delicious 
supper  of  bacon,  eggs,  coffee  and  roasted  apples,  the  scene 
was  changed  into  that  of  an  open-air  theater,  and  the  girls 


exhibited  their  skill  along  dramatic  lines.  Quite  a  number  of 
High  School  girls  were  present,  accompanied  by  the  Misses 
Byers,  Polk,  Ferris,  Cowles  and  Osborne. 

Irene  Goodall,  '14. 


Candy    Making,    D.   S.    Department 
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A  TWENTIETH  CENTURY  SAMPLER 


BY  THE 


ART  DEPARTMENT. 
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SENIOR 


BOYS'  DOMESTIC  SCIENCE  CLASS 

Standing  Left:  Wallace  Booker,  Raymond  Mong,  Robert  McCabe,  Charles 
Clemens,    Kenneth    Klinger,    Leonard    DeWeese,    Paul    Van    Kirk. 

In   Center:      Earl   Willson,   Miss  Cowles    (teacher). 

On  Right:  Ben  Hur,  Orison  Browder,  Laurence  Collins,  George  Taylor,  Lo- 
well White,  J.  W.  Myers. 
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Athletics  1913-14 

At  the  beginning  of  school  the  Athletic  Association  was  reor- 
ganized. A  subscription  was  taken  up  among  ihe  mennbers  of  the 
school  and  faculty.  In  this  manner  a  sum  of  about  fifty  dollars  was 
realized.  This,  added  to  what  was  in  the  treasury  from  the  preced- 
ing year,  made  quite  an  unusual  amount  to  start  the  season  with.  The 
same  system  of  organization  was  provided  for  as  last  year,  that  of 
one  general  organization  with  two  sub-organizations,  one  for  the  boys 
and  one  for  the  girls. 

The  following  officers  were  elected  by  the  Association,  who  also 
constituted  an  Executive  Committee  to  decide  on  all  general  questions 
that  arose: 


J.    W.    Myers,    '14    President     Horlense   Berkheimer,   "14 

Geo.   Taylor,   '14    Sr.    Vice    Pr-sid-rl  Mary    Dininger.    '14 

Kenneth    Klinger,    '15    Jr.    Vice    President  Gladys    Roland.    '13 

Ora  Finnarn,  '16 Soph.    Vice    President  Mary    Culberlson,    '16 

Joe     Baker,     '17     Fresh.   Vice   President   Irene  Irwin,  '17 

Lowell    'White,    '15    Secretary     Mary    Mider,    '13 

Prof.    Harry    H.    Howett.  .Treasurer     

Russell   Smith,    '13    Basket    Ball    Manager    Gladys    Davenport,    '14 

Robert    Crisler,    '16    Baseball    Mana'-er    

Kenneth    Klinger,      13    Football    Manager 

Kenneth    Klinger,    '15    Track     Manager 

Considering  his  success  of  last  year  as  a  financial  manager  or 
Wall  Street  broker,  Prof.  Harry  H.  Howett  was  re-chosen  Treas- 
urer. He  again  managed  the  affairs  of  the  A.  A.  so  well  that  no 
rnatter  what  the  expenses  were  we  made  money  on  every  game.  The 
rrembers  of  the  A.  A.  wish  to  thank  him  for  his  faithful  service  in  this 
capacity. 
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The  Personal  Statement  of  the  Coach 


Again  the  time  of  year  has  arrived  to  speak  of  athletics  in  the 
high  school.  As  my  general  views  on  the  subject  were  as  thoroughly 
expressed  in  last  year's  "Chief"  as  I  care  to  have  them,  I  shall  in 
this   edition   speak   more  m   detail. 

When  I  first  became  affiliated  with  athletics  here,  the  Associa- 
tion was  somewhat  embarrassed  for  finances.  It  is  with  pleasure  that 
I  can  say  now  that  the  co-operation  of  students  and  faculty  has  greatly 
changed  this.  We  can  enjoy  the  favor  of  having  our  credit  acknowl- 
edged by  the  business  public.  I  hope  this  may  yet  be  extended  to 
a  co-operative  association  including  the  Annual,  the  four  classes,  the 
Athletic  Association,  a  literary  society  and  other  kindred  high  school 
associations.  During  the  two  years  just  ending  the  Athletic  Asso- 
ciation has  handled  somewhat  over  a  thousand  dollars.  Out  of  this 
amount  we  have  practically  one  hundred  and  twenty  dollars  with 
which  to  open  baseball  and  track  seasons.  All  money  is  paid  out 
by    check    and    receipts    required. 

We  have  been  living  strictly  up  to  the  rules  and  regulations  of 
the  Ohio  Athletic  Association.  To  do  so  placed  our  football  team  in 
such  a  condition  that  the  schedule  could  not  be  carried  out.  While 
we  regretted  this  very  much,  we  hope  it  will  be  a  useful  lesson  to  the 
school  and  a  means  of  putting  athletics  here  on  a  higher  basis  of 
scholarship. 


The  boys'  basket  ball  team  started  out  with  a  fine  schedule  and 
exceptional  opportunities  and  material  for  championship  work.  I  was 
just  planning  to  enter  the  team  in  the  State  meeting  when  it  became 
necessary  for  unavoidable  reasons  to  reorganize  the  team.  The  loss 
of  Alexander  and  Smith  was  a  great  individual  loss  but  even  a  greater 
detriment  to  the  co-operative  work  of  the  team.  The  rest  of  the 
season  was  not  so  good.  However,  when  all  circumstances  are  con- 
sidered, the  whole  season  is  commendable.  It  is  impossible  to  train 
two   teams   consecutively  in  the  same  season. 

The  girls'  basket  ball  team  is  without  any  reasonable  doubt  the 
Champion  Team  of  Ohio  this  year.  It  is  seldom  that  such  a  fortu- 
nate combination  of  players  can  be  secured  in  a  school  of  this  size. 
At  no  time  during  the  season  was  the  team  in  serious  danger  of  defeat. 
Their  team  work  is  the  best  I  have  ever  seen  among  girls.  Their 
games  have  all  been  played  in  the  best  of  spirit  and  with  a  high  class 
of  sportsmanship. 

In  conclusion,  I  wish  to  reiterate  what  I  said  under  like  cir- 
cumstances last  year,  that  it  would  be  well  for  the  Athletic  Association 
to  adopt  a  motto  or  standard  of  physical  excellence  toward  which  all 
teams  should  strive. 
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BOYS'  BASKET  BALL  TEAM 

Back   Row    (left   to  right) — J.   W.   Myers,   Lowell  White,   Otto   Longenecker. 
Middle  Row:      Elmer  Mong,  Monroe  Hall,  Professor  Howett  (coach),  Russel  Smith. 
Bottom    Row:      Charles   Clemens,    Kemper    Hur    (mascot),    Kenneth    Klinger. 
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Basket 

Russell  Smith,  '  1 5 Manager 

Kenneth  Klinger,  '  1 5 Captain 

Prof.  Harry  H.  Howett Coach 

Immediately  after  the  decision  of  the  Board  of  Education  in 
regard  to  football,  basket  ball  practice  was  started  in  the  "gym." 
The  girls  practiced  every  evening  from  4:30  to  6:00  and  the  boys 
from  6:30  to  8:00.  The  candidates  for  both  teams  turned  out  well 
and  it  was  evident  that  what  was  lost  in  football  would  be  made  up 
in   basket  ball. 

"Smitty,"  our  manager,  arranged  an  excellent  schedule  with  some 
of  the  fastest  teams  in  our  district  which  required  the  locals  to  fight 
for  every  point  they  made. 

Nemesis  seemed  to  be  following  the  boys'  team,  for  J.  W. 
Myers,  better  known  as  "Mooseberg,"  was  kept  out  of  the  first  game 
on  account  of  discipline.  Considering  this  an  irreparable  injury  he 
refused  to  participate  in  any  of  the  other  games.  It  was  not  until 
several  members  of  the  team  repeatedly  entreated  him  to  return  that 
he  would  do  so.  Following  close  on  this  disaster  Carl  Alexander,  our 
star  center,  who  was  doing  wonders  for  a  beginner,  quit  school.  This 
left  a  big  gap  to  be  filled  which  was  ably  done  by  "Mooseberg." 
Next  in  turn  "Smitty,"  the  backbone  of  the  team,  was  taken  sick  and 
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Ball 

was  kept  out  the  rest  of  the  season.  Shortly  after  Christmas  he 
moved  to  "Tipp"  City,  his  former  home.  We  all  hated  to  see  him 
go  as  this  left  a  big  hole  in  our  athletics. 

Playing  in  such  hard  luck  and  under  such  disheartening  circum- 
stances, the  team  lost  almost  all  the  remaining  games.  But  consider- 
ing the  state  of  affairs  the  team  has  made  an  exceptionally  fine  showing 
against   their  opponents. 

Although  we  did  not  win  a  majority  of  games  played,  it  may 
be  said  that  with  two  exceptions  the  winners  deserved  all  they  got. 
The  two  most  disastrous  games  were  those  with  Cedarville  and  Mid- 
dletown,    both    away    from    home. 

THE    GAMES 

Our  first  game  was  with  St.  Paris.  This  team  had  a  fast  repu- 
tation and  they  retained  it  in  the  game  with  G.  H.  S.  Our  fellows 
were  playing  at  a  disadvantage  owing  to  the  absence  of  Myers  and 
also  owing  to  the  poor  condition  of  the  floor.  The  final  score  was 
39  to    11    in   favor  of  St.   Paris. 

The  next  game  was  also  with  St.  Pans,  but  this  time  a  different 
story  was  told.  This  game  was  fast  and  furious  throughout  and  the 
game  was  in  doubt  at  all  times.  Just  before  the  whistle  blew  Smith 
threw  a  field  basket  that  gave  us  the  game  27  to  26. 


The  third  game  was  a  complete  walkover  for  G.  H.  S.  They 
easily  defeated  Union  City  on  the  latter's  floor  29  to  7.  The  game 
was  onesided   throughout. 

The  next  game  with  "Tipp"  City  was  canceled  by  "Tipp"  on 
rxcount  of  disciplinary  troubles  in  accord  with  the  rules  of  the  Ohio 
State  Athletic  Association. 

On  December  1 2,  Union  City  journeyed  to  Greenville  to  try 
to  retrieve  her  loss  but  to  no  avail.  They  weren't  in  it  at  any  time 
and  the  game  went  to  G.  H.  S.  by  a  score  of  23  to  9. 

From  now  on  comes  the  sad  part  of  our  season.  The  team  lost 
all  games  except  one. 

Cedarville  College  played  here  December  1 9.  They  were  a 
fast  bunch,  having  played  together  for  some  time.  The  visitors  played 
a  whirlwind  game  and  the  locals  met  their  second  defeat  of  the  season. 
The  score  of  this  game  was  49  to  37. 

Probably  the  most  disgraceful  defeat  was  that  received  from 
Ansonia.  Although  a  small  school  an  excellent  team  is  maintained. 
The  locals  played  an  exceptionally  poor  game  and  as  a  result  went 
down  to  defeat  by  a  score  of    19  to    15. 

This  was  the  first  game  in  the  new  armory  and  probably  the 
smoothness  of  the  floor  prevented  our  team  from  getting  around  as  they 
otherwise  would  on  a  floor  to  which  they  had  been  accustomed. 

Xenia  was  the  next  team  which  we  played.  They  played  a 
fast,  clean  game,  but  we  defeated  them  by  a  score  of  43  to  20.      This 


was  the  cleanest  game  of  the  season  and  we  only  hope  that  Xenia  will 
play  many  more  such  games.  In  the  State  meet  held  at  Delaware, 
defeated  Ansonia  by  an  overwhelming  score. 

The  next  day  we  went   to   "Tipp  "   City.      White  was   not   able 
to  go  as  he  had  to  work.      Then  too  the  fellows  were  a  little  stiff  from 
Xenia    defeated   Ansonia   by    an   overwhelming   score. 
City  to  defeat  us,  40  to  23.      Although  they  were  defeated  the  team 
report  a  good  time  and  hope  that  they  may  return  again. 

January  23  was  the  climax  of  our  basket  ball  season.  This  was 
I  he  supper  and  two  games  with  Middletown. 

For  an  entire  week  we  had  been  preparing  for  this  great  event  and 
everything  was  in  readiness  when  the  great  day  arrived.  Through  the 
combined  efforts  of  Miss  Grace  Cowles,  our  noted  Domestic  Scie-nce 
teacher,  and  Piof.  Harry  H.  Howett,  our  famous  financier,  we  pre- 
sented at  the  new  armory  a  chicken  supper  before  the  game  to  help 
defray  the  expenses  of  the  visitors.  We  fed  some  five  hundred  people, 
although  not  as  many  as  last  year.  The  High  School  Orchestra  gave 
us  music  with  our  meals  and  Mr.  Mark  W.  Howett,  a  brother  of 
Mr.  Howett,  favored  us  with  a  vocal  solo  during  the  course  of  the 
evening.  He  was  ably  assisted  by  that  celebrated  and  renowned 
pianist,  "Oste,"  or  rather  Mr.  Herman  Ostheimer.  After  everybody 
had  been  filled  the  remains  were  cleared  away  and  preparations  were 
made    for   the   basket   ball   games. 

The  first   game  was  between  the  boys'   teams.      This   game  was 
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decidedly  rough  on  both  sides  and  resembled  a  football  game  rather 
than  a  basket  ball  game.  This  is  accounted  for  when  we  consider 
the  rivalry  existing  between  the  two  teams  and  also  that  G.  H.  S. 
was  anxious  to  wipe  out  the  defeat  of  last  year.  The  score  at  the 
end  of  the  first  half  was   1  6  to  8  in  favor  of  Middletown. 

Immediately  after  this  came  the  first  half  of  the  girls'  game 
which  was  very  fast  and  thrilling.  The  first  half  of  this  game  was 
"nip  and  tuck"  but  the  Greenville  bunch  were  the  masters.  The 
score  at  the  end  of  this  half  was   I  2  to  9  in  favor  of  OUR  GIRLS. 

The  second  of  the  boys'  game  was  a  repetition  of  the  first  half 
and  the  final  score  was  27  to  17  in  favor  of  Middletown.  The 
star  of  the  evening  was  Emerald  Wilson,  Middletown  forward,  who 
seemed  to  be  everywhere  and  shot  baskets  from  all  angles. 

This  was  the  last  game  at  home  and  on  January  30  both  teams 
went  to  Cedarville.  This  was  the  first  disastrous  game  of  the  season 
as  the  Cedarville  team  played  rings  around  us  to  the  tune  of  83  to  22. 
Good-night. 

On  February  6  we  journeyed  to  Middletown,  the  boys  to  re- 
trieve their  defeat  and  the  girls  to  keep  up  their  reputation.  But  alas! 
the  boys  were  sadly  at  sea  and  didn't  seem  to  be  able  to  find  the 
basket.  The  result  of  the  game  was  49  to  15  in  favor  of  Middle- 
town.  Again  Emerald  was  the  shining  star  of  the  Middletown  team 
and   the  crowd  gave  him   much   praise    for  his  brilliant   work. 


But  the  story  of  the  girls'  game  is  told  in  a  different  manner. 
When  the  smoke  blew  away  and  the  natives  finally  awoke  they  re- 
alized that  Middletown  had  at  last  met  their  superiors.  Greenville 
should  feel  highly  elated  over  this  victory  when  they  realize  that  this 
is  only  the  third  time  in  four  years  that  Middletown  has  been  beaten 
and  the  first  time  on  their  home  floor. 

We  wish  to  thank  the  members  of  the  M.  H.  S.  teams  and  all 
those  who  helped  make  the  evening  a  success  and  especially  for  the 
excellent  banquet  prepared  for  us.  Most  of  the  people  who  went  to 
Middletown  returned  the  next  morning  with  the  exception  of  "Moose- 
berg"  Myers  and  "Wickie"  Collins,  who  were  so  captivated  by  the 
charms  of  two  of  the  Middletown  girls  that  they  remained  over  until 
Sunday. 

The  next  game  with  Xenia  was  called  off  by  Xenia  because  of 
a  protracted  evangelistic  meetmg.  However,  Xenia  paid  her  forfeit 
of  $10.00  according  to  the  rules  of  the  Athletic  Association.  The 
game  with  Wilmington  was  also  cancelled  because  the  Wilmington 
manager  did  not  think  that  they  could  pay  the  expenses  for  fo  great 
a  distance. 

Ansonia  also  cancelled  her  game  with  us  as  she  was  preparing 
for  the  State  meet  and  expected  to  do  wonders,  but  her  dreams  failed 
to  materialize  and  she  didn't  have  a  "lookin."  As  we  go  to  press 
jhe  has  not  yet  paid  her    forfeit  money   to  which  we   are  entitled. 

The   following  is  the   result  of  the  games  played: 
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Score  Field  Free 

Goals  Goals 

Team  Date  Gr.   Op.   Gr.   Op.  Gr.   Op. 

Greenville     at    St.     Paris  Oct.   24,   '13 1  1      39  3      18  5        3 

St.   Paris   at   Greenville   Nov.   7,   '13 27     26  I  1       1  1  5        4 

Greenville    at    Union    City    Nov.    14,    '13 29        7  1  1         1  7        5 

Covington     at    Greenville     Nov.    21,     '13 62      13  27        2  8        9 

Union  City  at  Greenville  Dec.    12,  '13 23        9  8         1  7        7 

Cedarville    at   Greenville    Dec.    19,    '13 35     49  17      22  1         5 

Ansonia  at  Greenville  Jan.  9,   '14 15      19  6        7  3        5 

Xenia   at   Greenville   Jan.    16,    '14 43      20  20        8  3        4 

Greenville    at   Tipp   City    Jan.    17,    '14 23     41  8      19  7        3 

Middletown  at  Greenville  Jan.  23,  '14 17      27  4      11  9        5 

Greenville  at  Cedarville  Jan.  30,  '14 22     83  10     41  2         1 

Greenville    at    Middletown    Feb.    6,    '14 1 5     49  4     21  7        7 

Greenville   vs.   Co.    M.   Feb.    14,    '14 21       13  

Totals 322  382   129  16?    64    58 

Games     Played      13. 
Games   Won  6 

Games    Lost  7 


Total  points   scored  by   Greenville   322. 

Total  points  scored  by   opponents   382. 

Total  number   of   field  baskets   by  Greenville    129. 

Total  number  of   field  baskets  by  opponents      162. 

Total  number   of    free   goals   by  Greenville   64  out   of   a  possible    142. 

Toall  number  of    free  goals   by   opponents     58   out  of  a  possible    1 29. 
Individual    score    of    each    member    of    the    team. 


FIELD   GOALS. 


Smilh 

33 

White 

24 

iCIinger 

22 

Myers 

19 

Mong 

18 

Hall 

7 

Alexander 

4 

Clemens 

2 

Total 

129 

FREE  GOALS. 

Smith  24   out   of   a   possible   51. 

Mong  24   out   of   a  possible   51. 

Myers  8   out  of   a   possible  22 

Klinger  5  out   of   a   possible   52. 

White  2   out   of   a  possible     3 

Total    142. 


Harry    E.    Miles,    Official   Scorer. 
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The  fellows  who  have  won  their  letters  are  as  follows:  Smith, 
Klinger,   Clemens,   White,   Myers,   Mong,   and  Hall. 

"Smitty,"  our  dark-haired  manager,  with  those  wonderful  bristles 
on  his  chin,  played  everybody  off  their  feet  and  was  always  there  with 
the  goods.  We  hated  to  lose  him  because  of  his  athletic  ability  and 
also  he  was  a  handy  man  to  have  around. 

"Bill,"  otherwise  known  as  Klinger,  our  bow-legged  guard,  was 
again  back  in  harness  and  played  the  same  old  game. 

"Charley,"  his  partner,  still  "flopped"  around  on  the  floor  and 
held  his  man  to  a  very  small  number  of  baskets.  We  can't  do  with- 
out Charles  and  we  won't  realize  his  value  until   he  is  gone. 

"Whitey,"  that  long,  lanky,  lean  Junior,  that  looks  like  Abraham 
Lincoln  in  stature,  is  just  a  new  little  boy,  but  nevertheless  he  was 
here  when  it  came  to  shooting  baskets.  Many  wonder  if  he  hasn't 
some  secret  of  practice,  but  it  is  just  natural  ability.  When  not  play- 
ing basket  ball  he  works  at  the  Palace  Department  Store. 

"Mooseberg"    still   has   his   gold    tooth,    although   it   is   somewhat 


tarnished  from  wear,  but  hasn't  worn  out  yet.  It  seemed  that  when 
jumping  center  he  would  climb  right  on  top  of  his  opponent  and  make 
a  dive  for  the  ball.  The  only  thing  that  kept  him  from  going  up 
to  the  ceiling  was  his  enormous  feet. 

"Dear  little  Elmer,"  what  a  nice  little  boy  you  are.  Elmer  has 
a  decided  liking  for  the  "feminine  element"  and  is  always  the  first 
one  to  find  a  girl.  A  dire  calamity  happened  to  Elmer  at  Middle- 
town.  He  lost  his  necktie  and  was  forced  to  spend  the  rest  of  the 
evening  without   such   an   adornment. 

"Lefty,"  our  reliable  substitute,  was  always  ready  at  the  first 
call.  Although  he  did  not  play  we  expect  great  things  from  him 
in   the    future. 

Mr.  Howett,  our  coach,  was  always  ready  to  help  us.  He 
never  lost  interest  in  the  game  and  was  always  looking  out  for  the 
welfare  of  the  team,  although  at  times  we  were  forgotten  for  one  who 
held  a  higher  place  in  his  thoughts  than  the  team.  But  he  will  recover. 
Faint  heart  never  won   fair  lady.      Here's  success  to  him. 
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BOYS'  CLASS  GAMES 

Immediately  after  the  close  of  the  basket  ball  season  proper,  a 
series  of  games  between  the  different  classes  was  arranged. 

All  these  games  were  hotly  contested  and  although  the  Juniors 
were  almost  sure  of  the  pennant  the  result  was  in  doubt  until  the  la";* 
game  was  played. 

An  over  abundance  of  enthusiasm  was  displayed  in  these  as  was 
evident  from  the  large  number  of  accidents  received  by  the  different 
players.  The  Freshman  class  received  great  praise  by  their  excellent 
work  although  they  seemed  to  have  little  chance  to  win.  The  mainstay 
of  this  team  was  "Decatur"  Mendenhall,  who  starred  in  all  the  games 
he  played. 

The  following  is  the  result  of  the  games  and  the  standing  of  the 
teams : 


Sophomores   2      Juniors    1 0 

Sophomores   10      Juniors    21 


Freshmen 
Seniors 
Seniors 
Juniors 


5      Sophomores     1  1 

5      Juniors    1 4 


5  Freshmen    6 

7  Seniors    9 

Juniors     I  I  Freshmen     4 

Sophomores   8  Freshmen    7 

Seniors     6  Saphomores     8 

Seniors     5  Juniors    8 

Seniors     0  Freshmen     1    Forfeited  by  Seniors 

Seniors     0  Sophomores  1    Forfeited  by  Seniors 
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THE  STANDING  OF  THE  TEAMS 

1 .  Juniors    ^ won   6  lost  1 

2.  Sophomores   won   4  lost  2 

3.  Freshmen     won   2  lost  4 

4.  Seniors    won    I  lost  5 

The   Juniors   won   the   pennant   and   were   proclaimed    the  cham- 
pions of  G.    H.   S. 
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I  Girls'  Basket 

Gladys  Davenport,  '  1 4 Manager 

Genevieve  Myers,  '  1 5 Captain 

Prof.  Harry  H.  Howett Coach 

Basket  ball,  the  king  of  winter  sports,  is  an  indoor  game  that 
has  made  a  place  for  itself  in  Greenville.  The  spirit  which  our  high 
school  girls'  basket  ball  team  has  demonstrated  during  the  season  of 
'13-' 14  has  proved  to  be  superfine.  The  result  of  the  eight  different 
contests  with  the  other  teams  of  Ohio  show  an  extraordinary  record. 
This  excellent  exhibition  of  skill  and  activity  for  victory  has  crowned 
their  efforts  with  the  title,  "Champions  of  the  Girls'  Basket  Ball  Teams 
of  the  State  of  Ohio."  Since  they  are  honored  with  the  keeping  ot 
the  trophies  of  championship,  the  girls  and  their  admirers  feel  proud 
of  their  notable  success.  This  is  a  record  that  probably  has  never 
been   equaled   and  may   never   be   again   in  our   city. 

The  girls  entering  each  successive  game  with  the  same  spirit  and 
keeping  in  mind  the  motto:  "It's  got  to  be  and  it's  goin'  to  be — 
OURS";  won  the  entire  eight  games.  Throughout,  the  team  dis- 
played an  unusual  amount  of  skill  in  team  work,  for  which  we  give 
credit  to  our  faithful  coach,  who  was  with  us  continually.  It  is  only 
through  his  excellent  training  that  we  have  been  able  to  carry  the  cup 
away. 

In  looking  back  over  the  past  season  I  find  each  game  is  char- 


Ball,  1913-14 


acterized  by  clean  playing  and  courteous  treatment.  The  most  grati- 
fying acts  of  hospitality  have  been  shown,  notwithstanding  the  differ 
ence  of  the  scores;  for  the  scales  of  skill  have  tipped  one  way  from 
start  to  finish. 

It  is  hoped  that  the  various  high  schools  represented  in  the  '  I  3- 
14  contests  will  join  us  in  thinking  well  of  the  past  and  encourage  us 
to  retain  the  same  spirit  for  advancement  in  the  future.  The  emblem 
of  merit  so  gloriously  captured  is  worth  having  and  keeping.  Other 
schools  think  so  too,  so  look  out  for  the  "Johnny-jump-ups  "  in  the 
field  by  the  lime  another  year  rolls  around.  They  will  be  after  the 
Greenville  bunch  of  Queens  and  endeavor  to  reverse  the  proud  vic- 
tories of  '13-'14;    for   the   spirit   is   catching. 

Those  good  looking  and  pleasant  chaperons.  Miss  Osborne  and 
Miss  Cowles,  were  looked  upon  not  only  by  us  but  by  all  concerned 
as  proper  and  capable.  Their  very  presence  inspired  great  confidence 
in  the  team,  a  material  aid  to  each  individual  member  in  accomplish- 
ing good  results.  As  the  shining  stars  of  "Hope"  the  team  followed 
them   and   felt  proud  of  their  company  and   influence. 

To  Harry  Miles,  the  watchful  promoter  of  the  "actual  doings" 
on  the  field  of  battle,  and  the  efforts  extended  for  the  success  of  his 
"Home  Team,  "   a   unanimous  vote  of   thanks  is   given. 

"Did    you     see    him?"      "Who?"      "Harry     Miles,     who    just 
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treated  us  all."  "Oh,  yes,  and  every  time  I  see  him  no  matter  where 
or  when,  it  makes  me  thmk  of  good  things  to  eat,  apples,  candy,  ice- 
cream and  even  lemons  to  clear  the  throat." 

His  last  remembrance  was  a  two  pound  box  of  Morse's  choco- 
lates to  each  of  the  four  classes  during  the  time  of  the  mter-class 
games.  For  such  pleasing  gifts  and  acts  of  generosity  in  quality  and 
quantity,   Harry's  liberality  is  first  on  our  list. 

Our  talented  instructor  in  basket  ball.  Prof.  Harry  Howett, 
was  a  regular  attendant  at  every  practice  (which  was  partly  due  to 
the  one  lady  usually  present).  His  special  efforts  in  perfecting  the 
team  in  the  "How  to  Win"  tactics  paved  the  way  for  the  girls  to 
perform  in  public  and  eventually  secure  the  honors  of  Champions. 
And  it  is  to  his  credit  in  a  great  measure  that  the  banner  of  success 
floats  over  G.  H.  S. 

The  girls'  second  team  may  be  first  later  on ;  in  fact  it  is  already 
well  on  the  way.  Much  praise  is  due  to  these  girls  for  helping  the 
victors  "paddle  their  canoe"  to  the  front,  by  forcing  all  their  vim  and 
attention  to  keep  ahead  in  practice  games.  Then,  too,  they  deserve 
much  praise  for  their  "make-up"  assistance  and  should  share  in  the 
glories  surrounding  our  well  earned  trophies  of  success  in  athletics. 


The   following  is   the   undefeated   record   of   the   girls'   team: 

Scores        Field  Free 

Goals  Goals 

Team  Date  Gr.   Op.  Gr.   Op.   Gr.   Op. 

New   Madison   at   G.   H.   S.   Nov.   21,    '13 36        5      1 5        0        6        5 

Cedarville   at   G.   H.   S.   Dec.    12,   '13 35      14      16        4        3        6 

Parker  (Dayton)  at  G.  H.  S.  Jan.   16,  '14 12        5        5        2        2        1 

Middlelown  at  G.  H.  S.  Jan.  23,  '14 16        8        6        I        4        6 

G.    H.   S.  at   Cedarville   Jan.   30,    '14 13      10        3        3        7        4 

G.  H.  S.  at  Middletown    Feb.    6,    '14 19     16       7       4       5      8 

Lebanon    at    G.    H.    S.    Feb.    13,    '14 22         1        8        0        6        1 

G.   H.  S.  at   Parker    (Dayton)    Feb.  27,   '14 19        8        9        4        1        0 

Total   points   scored  by   G.    H.   S.      172.  , 

Total   points  scored  by  opponents        67. 

Total   number  of   field   baskets   by  G.    H.   S.     69. 

Total  number  of  field  baskets   by   opponents       18. 

Total   number   of    free  goals   by  G.    H.   S.     34. 

Total   number  of   free  goals  by   opponents      31. 

Greenville     scored   34   Free   Goals   out   of   a   possible      86. 

Opponents   scored   31    Free   Goals   out   of    a   possible    108. 

Genevieve    Myers   scored   41    Field   Goals    and   25    Free   Goals. 

Gladys   Davenport   scored  28   Field  Goals   and      9   Free   Goals. 
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The  Team 


Gladys  Davenport.  Besides  the  long  string  of  Virgil  lessons 
Gladys  had  to  get,  she  appeared  as  the  Senior  forward  and  manager 
of  the  team.  She  understood  the  meaning  of  forward  and  kept  pace 
with  the  breezes  that  fanned  the  Greenville  girls  to  victory.  She 
certainly  did  enjoy  coming  home  and  showing  her  supply  of  bar-pins 
secured  at  Kirby's  in  Dayton  as  evidence  of  where  she'd  been  after 
the   game. 

Genevieve  Myers.  Genevieve,  the  distinguished  captain,  ex- 
ercised most  excellent  judgment  and  natural  talent  as  a  forward  as 
well  as  in  elocution.  She  makes  it  known  that  she  can  talk,  walk, 
run  or  stand  fire  in  an  argument  for  the  rights  of  the  team.  This  was 
well  tested  in  the  wordy  squabble  with  the  Middletown  referee.  All 
hail  the  captain  of  our  team!  She  has  an  unquenchable  thirst  for 
making  baskets.     Never  lost  a  game  yet  is  our  record ! 

Mary  CuLBERTSON.  Of  the  six  Buckeyes  in  the  game,  the 
charm  of  "Cubby's"  splendid  turns  and  reaches  brought  Greenville 
out  in  the  clear  in  the  midst  of  strong  opposition.  Her  smile  over 
the  victory  is  still  noticeable  when  the  subject  is  referred  to.  But 
with  all  those  "blushes"  she  is  the  "wonder  of  the  world"  in  jumping 
and  just  think  she  has  two  more  years.  "Cubby"  entertains  guests 
well  at  the  Dayton  depot — her  new  home —  and  can  even  make  the 
porter  stop  his  scrubbing  and  open  the  door.  She  and  "Skinny"  kind- 
a-like  to  ride  up  and  down  the  elevator  at  the  Y.  W.  C.  A.  in  Dayton. 

Mary  DinINGER.  Here's  one  of  the  luckiest  finds  of  the 
season,  but  referred  to  in  a  word  of  caution  as  "No,  she  won't  bite." 
Well  Mary  is  a  running  center  and  sure  does  run  up  against  them  too. 


No  matter  who  he  is,  she  even  "worked  out"  on  the  coach.  If  that 
fellow  she  picks  out  ever  bites  there'll  be  a  fight  on  the  spot.  So 
look  out ! 

Mercedes  Curtis.  To  a  close  observer  of  basket  ball  play- 
ers, Mercedes  is  the  one  guard  who  sees  the  whole  floor  and  everybody 
on  it  all  at  the  same  time.  "Wiggle-worm  or  Skinny,"  was  the  fun- 
maker  of  the  team.  She  never  lets  a  ball  pass  her  if  it  is  possible  to 
get  it  in  any  way.  In  her  visits  abroad  she  acts  just  as  if  she  is  used 
to  it  and  dearly  loves  Cedarville  pancakes,  but  for  a  quick  meal  eats 
toothpicks,   catsup  and  sugar  bread. 

Besse  MeRRIL.  Besse,  the  swift  guard  of  the  team,  who  could 
quickly  raise  her  arm  and  show  her  Herculean  strength  by  throwing 
the  ball  the  full  length  of  the  field.  Besse  did  her  part  nobly  in  all 
games.  There  is  nothing  like  having  a  keen  eye.  It  sounds  fine  to 
come  home  and  tell  about  the  mighty  power  and  success  at  basket  ball, 
and  this  Herculean  strength  displayed  seemed  to  top  it  all  off.  No 
wonder  the  Greenville   girls  won ! 

Frances  Kemble.  Frances,  the  guard  of  all  guards,  kept  the 
opponents  from  getting  that  ball.  She  has  the  eyes  of  an  eagle  and 
there  is  nothing  slow  about  her  at  any  stage  of  the  game.  The 
victories  of  G.  H.  S.  were  materially  aided  by  the  fine  and  effective 
work  of  Frances. 

Gladys  Roland.  Last  but  not  least  is  "Piggy."  How  thank- 
ful we  all  are  that  we  have  had  Gladys  with  us  this  year.  She 
worked  hard  for  the  welfare  of  the  team,  but  it  all  resulted  in  a  "bum 
ankle"   which   caused   her   much   pain    for   several   weeks. 
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Girls'  Inter-Class  Games 

The  inter-class  basket  ball  games  of  1914  were  very  interest- 
ing, attracting  much  attention  from  all  the  members  of  the  four  high 
school  classes,  both  players  and  rooters.  The  enthusiasm  was  so  great 
and  the  rival  spirit  so  heated  that  a  few  accidents  occurred  which  pre- 
vented any  further  race  to  determine  the  Championship.  But  at  the 
end  the  Junior  class  carried  a  winning  record  of  five  games  out  of 
seven,  the  Sophomores  four  out  of  six,  and  the  Seniors  two  out  of 
four.  Thus  no  single  class  can  claim  the  Championship  of  the  high 
school  for  the  year  of  1914  for  the  Juniors  and  Seniors  are  a  tie  on 
the  number  of  games  between  them. 

THE    SCORE 
Names   of   Teams  Seniors   Juniors  Sophomores   Freshmen 

Freshmen  vs.   Sophomores 1  1  1 

Sophomores    vs.    Juniors 6  5 

Seniors   vs.    Juniors 5  1 3 

Juniors  vs.   Sophomores 4  5 

Sophomores  vs.   Juniors 6  5 

Freshmen  vs   Juniors 1 3  0 

Juniors   vs.    Seniors _ 7  6 

Freshmen  vs.   Sophomores 1 2  1 

Juniors  vs.  Freshmen 20  2 

Seniors  vs.  Freshmen 20  0 

Sophomores  vs.  Seniors 3  5 


Total   number  of  points   by    four   classes    150 

Total   number  of  pomts  by   Seniors     35 

Total   number  of  points  by  Juniors     69 

Total   number  of  points  by  Sophomores    42 

Total   number  of   points   by   Freshmen  _ 4 


Our  Booster 


This  name  is  applied  to  no  other  than  Mr.  Harry  E.  Miles, 
who  has  done  so  much  for  both  teams,  especially  the  girls.  Words 
cannot  express  our  thanks  and  it  would  be  useless  to  try  to  do  so. 
But  here  let  us  say  that  "Paddy,"  as  he  is  familiarly  called,  will  meet 
with  success  throughout  his  life  and  that  everyone  else  will  be  as  much 
interested  in  the  welfare  of  G.  H.  S.  as  he  is. 

When  Harry  Miles  keeps  score,  and  Harry  Curtis  referees,  and 
Harry    Howett   counts   the   money,    a    trio   of   Harrys    is   grouped    that 


insures  success. 
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X-Ray,  G.  H.  S. 


Baseball,  1913 


Herbert  Vance, 
Prof.  Harry  H. 


1  3  Manager-Captain 

Howett Coach 


About  the  last  of  March  our  baseball  season  started.  The 
prospects  for  a  fast  team  were  bright  and  in  the  short  time  that  we 
had  we  developed  one  that  was  second  to  none.  Our  first  game  was 
with  Covington.  They  proved  "easy  meat"  and  we  defeated  them  13 
to  0.  This  made  us  feel  highly  elated  and  we  went  after  Bradford 
with  the  same  vigor.  We  defeated  them  also  9  to  3.  The  next 
game  was  with  Troy  "Hi"  at  Troy.  The  night  before  the  members 
of  all  the  teams  had  a  banquet  in  the  Memorial  Hall  and  we  all  felt 
like  we  had  been  through  a  night  of  too  much  dissipation.  There 
wasn't  much  to  the  game  with  Troy  except  that  they  beat  us  1  0  to  0. 
None  of  the  team  were  able  to  touch  the  delivery  of  Fish,  the  "slab- 
artist"  for  Troy,  and  not  one  man  saw  third  base.  This  took  our 
pride  down  a  notch  but  we  still  had  hopes  when  they  came  over  here. 

Our  next  game  was  with  Covington  at  Covington.  We  easily 
defeated  them  again  1 5  to  0.  A  notable  feature  of  the  game  was 
that  a  duck  pond  was  situated  a  short  distance  back  of  the  catcher's 
box  and  after  a  few  innings  the  ball  was  unfit  for  play,  but  nevertheless 
we   played   anyway. 


Our  closing  game  of  the  season  was  with  Troy  and  we  were 
anxious  to  get  revenge.  But  they  swooped  down  on  us  like  a  cyclone 
and  although  we  did  better  than  at  Troy  they  defeated  us   10  to  2. 

This  was  the  grand  finale  and  left  us  with  three  games  won  and 
two    lost. 

The  fellows  that  played,  on  the  team  and  won  G's  are  the 
following: 

Clemens  Catcher 

Vance,  Manager  Pitcher 

Collins     First   Base 

Lockwood    Second   Base 

Eidson     TTiird   Base 

Fowble Short   Stop 

Mong    Left   Field 

Crisler    Center   Field 

Longenecker    Right   Field 

Studebaker    Substitute 
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Baseball,  1914 


Robert  Crisler,  '16 

Prof.  Harry  H.  Howett 

Little  can  be  said  concerning  the  baseball  team  owing  to  the  time 
we  go  to  press.  The  team  will  be  practically  the  same  as  it  was  last 
year  with  the  exception  of  pitcher  and  third  base.  The  latter  posi- 
tion will  be  easily  filled,  but  as  yet  no  prospect  of  a  pitcher  has  come 
to  light.  This  is  the  first  time  in  many  years  that  the  high  school  has 
been  without  a  pitcher,  although  we  hope  to  discover  someone  who 
will  be  competent  to  sustain  our  past  reputation. 


Manager 
Coach 


The  schedule  as  it  now  stands  is  as  follows: 

April    I  I — Greenville  at  Troy. 

April    I  8 — Piqua    at    Greenville. 

April   25 — Greenville  at  West  Alexander. 


May 
May 
May 
May 
May 


2 — Troy  at  Greenville. 

9 — Greenville   at    Bradford. 
I  6 — Greenville   at   Piqua. 
23 — West  Alexander  at  Greenville. 
29 — Bradford  at  Greenville. 
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The  Track  Team   1913 


For  the  first  time  in  many  years  G.  H.  S.  had  what  could  be 
called  a  track  team.  Heretofore  enthusiasm  was  plentiful,  but  it  never 
seemed   to   materialize. 

At  a  meeting  of  the  A.  A.  Dan  Ryan,  '1  3,  was  elected  manager 
and  Mr.  Metzger  chosen  coach.  Dan  pushed  practice  and  about  the 
same  time  arranged  a  meet  with  Troy  H.  S. 

Much  conflict  was  encountered  on  account  of  baseball  and  track 


practice  coming  at  the  same  time,  but  by  the  day  of  the  meet  a  first- 
class   team  was   picked. 

On  Saturday,  May,  1913,  the  Troy  meet  was  held  at  the 
fair  grounds  and  as  the  score  shows  the  locals  got  all  the  meet  they 
wanted. 


The 


lit: 


100  yd. 
Eidson 

d 

ish. 
G 

1 

Clemm 

T 

2 

Smilh 

G 

3 

220 

Clemm 

yd. 

d 

ash. 
T 

1 

Eidson 

G 

2 

Peale 

G 

3 

440 
Smith 

yd. 

d 

ash. 
G 

1 

Clemm 

T 

2 

I 

Barnes 

T 

3 

24!/2 


2   sec. 


60'/2 


M.le. 

Penrod 

T 

1 
Time 

Klinger 

G 

2 

5  min 

30 

Nesbit 

T 

3 

Pole   Vaul 

t. 

Shoemaker 

G 

1 
Dis. 

Clemm 

T 

2 

8  ft. 

2  in 

Studebaker 

G 

3 

Discus  Th 

row. 

Fish 

T 

1 
Dis. 

Dunkle 

G 

2 

85   ft. 

8 

Smith 

G 

3 

Total    Points. 

G.  H.  S. 

T.  H.  S. 

44 
55 


Standing    Broad    Jump. 
Eidson  G      1 

Dis. 
Blackmore        T     2 

8    ft.    111/2   in. 
Spreckre  T     3 

Runing    Broad    Jump. 
Clemm  T      1 

Dis. 
Jeffries  G     2 

18   f..    1    in. 
Drake  T     3 


Hammer    Throw. 
Fish  T     1 

Baumgartner    G     2 


Di! 


101    feet. 


Br 


G     3 
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Track  Team 


Kenneth  Klinger,  '  1 5 Manager 

Prof.  H.  H.  Metzger Coach 

Elated  over  the  success  of  the  track  team  of  last  year,  we  again 
resolved  to  put  a  team  in  the  field  and  we  hope  to  have  better  success 
than  last  year. 

Manager  Klinger  has  arranged  an  extensive  schedule  with  some 
of  the  best  teams  in  the  state.  One  noticeable  feature  of  this  year 
is  the  Interscholastic  Meet  in  which  all  the  high  schools  of  Darke 
County  will  participate.  A  medal  is  to  be  awarded  to  the  winner 
of  this  day's  event. 

The  schedule  as  arranged  to  date  is  as  follows: 

April    16-17 — Inter-class   Meet. 

April   25 — G.    H.   S.    Interscholastic   Meet. 

May       2— G.  H.  S.  at  Piqua. 

May       9 — Stivers    (Dayton)    at  G.   H.   S. 

May      16— G.   H.   S.    at  Troy. 
May     23 — Miami  University  Meet. 


Athletic  Outlook  for   1  9  ]  5 

Reviewing  the  personnel  of  the  teams  it  will  be  seen  that  they 
are  almost  all  lowerclassmen.  Although  the  class  of  '14  will  take  with 
them  knowledge  that  can  never  again  be  equaled,  not  much  athletic 
ability  will   be  taken   away. 

The  only  loss  to  the  boys'  basket  ball  team  will  be  J.  W.  Myers 
and  to  the  girls',  Gladys  Davenport  and  Mary  Dininger.  On  the 
baseball  team  Lawrence  Collins  will  go  out,  and  also  Ray  Stude- 
baker,  who  has  been  our  faithful  substitute  for  the  last  two  years  and 
whose  place  will  be  hard  to  fill.  With  these  five  exceptions  the  learns 
will  probably  be  the  same  next  year  as  they  were  this,  unless  some 
star  turns  up  unexpectedly. 

Considering  the  teams  as  a  whole  the  outlook  is  exceptionally 
good  and  we  hope  the  following  classes  will  try  to  keep  up  the  record 
which  has  been  so  well  preserved  in  the  past. 
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Our  Trips 


The  old  black  engine  it  went  clip !  clip ! ! ! ! 
And  off  we  started  on  our  first  trip. 

We  were  going  to  Cedarville  ever  so   far. 
Where  famous  giants  they  said  did  tower. 

Both  fellows  and  girls  went  scrambling  for  seats. 
As  the  train  pulled  out  of  our  town's  drear  streets. 

Now  Harry  and  Grace  and  Inez  did  make 
The  finest  of  chaperons  for  us  to  take. 

All  went  quite  well  so  the  story  relates, 

'Cept  "Skin"  who  managed  some  pills  to  take. 

One  leap  and  a  bound,  a  sigh  and  a  fear 

And  the  train  man  called,  "Your  Cedarville's  here." 

Now  down  at  a  lunch  room  our  supper  was  fixed. 
Some  sugar  and  catsup  and  crackers  all  mixed. 

And  my!    'twas  a  crowd   for  that  small  place 
Where  out  to  the  game  we  all  did  pace. 

We'll   forget  the  score  of  the  boys  and  their   fate. 
But  the  girls,   their  victory  was  something  great. 

Next  mornmg  quite  prompt  to  the  station  there  came 
"Skin,"   Kitty  and   Bessy  the  pancakes  to  blame. 

So  with  hurries  and  hurries  and  one  last  goodbye, 
This  Cedarville  train  now  started  to  fly. 

"The  Spendthrift"   at  Dayton  we  must  not   forget. 
When  we  all   took   a  box !      Some  seats,   yes  you  bet. 

Then  sleepy,   and  tired,  and  hungry  and  meek. 
Our  mothers  and  fathers  we  all  ran  to  meet. 


Well  many  we've  played  and  many  we've  beat. 
But   now   here   comes   the    Middletown   treat. 

Just   imagine   the   bitter   rivalry   there 

When   their   Profs   indeed   say   we   aren't    fair. 

Now  many  a  high  school  student  did  go 
With  us  to  meet  our  long   feared   foe. 

Among  us  was  "Patty,"   our  kind,   good    friend. 
With    fruit  by  the  boxes  among   us   to   send. 

'Twas  good  we  had  apples  for  lo !  we  soon  heard, 
"No  supper  'til  after  the  game  will  be  served." 

The  battle  was  close    from  beginning  to  end. 
With    squabbles    galore,    plenty    fusses    to    lend. 

We  had   patience   and   hope,    as  every   one   should. 
And  indeed  we  won  as  we  said  we  would. 

Then   down   to  the    "Manual"   our   kind   trippers   tore 
Up  into  a  hall  which  green  and  white  wore. 

Well   you  should  have  heard   the   whoops   and   the  yums!! 
When   we   sat   down   to   chicken,   cranberries   and   plums. 

It  was   all   quite   so   sudden,    this   wonderful    feed. 

And   we're   certain    a    star   will    be    theirs    for    the    deed. 

At    the    station    we    thought,    in    our    glory,    it    seemed 
That  the  previous   night   had  been   but   a   dream. 

Then    farewell   again,   and  we   all   gave   thanks. 
As  the  train  pulled  us  out  of  Middletown's  ranks. 

Of  this  trip   to   Dayton  we   want    to   tell    some. 
For   along  with   us   rooters  had   promised   to   come. 
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Then  down  to  the  station  these  four  did  wait: 
Harry,  our  coach,  with  our  chaperon,  Grace. 

And  lo !  in  the  distance  there  came  at  slow  pace, 
We  won  by  the  large  score  of  nineteen  to  eight. 

Then  came  all  the  rest  with  hurrah!  and  hurree! 
And  all  off  to  old  Dayton  we  started  to  flee. 

Now  these  Parker  lassies  most  too  sure  were  they. 
That  Greenville  would  be  very  cinchy  to  play. 

And  so  the  last  game  of  this  season  was  great. 
We  won  by  the  large  score  of  nineteen  to  eight. 

Now  all  thoughts  to  "Patty"  you  surely  will  pay 
When  you  hear  the  surprise  for  the  following  day. 

For  gee!  in  a  package  sealed  up  did  we  find. 
Tickets  to  all  for  the  good  "Master  Mind." 

It  seems  rather  sad  when  we  think  things  o'er. 
That  all  of  our  trips  for  this  year  are  no  more. 

And  now  to  the  rest  of  you  pupils,  each  one. 

We  are  sorry  that  you  could  not  share  the  same  fun. 

Here's  to  the  dearest. 

Here's  to  the  queerest. 

Here's  to  the  fleetest  of  foot  in  the  whirls. 

Here's  to  the  neatest. 

Here's  to  the  sweetest. 

Here's  to  the  neat  little  Basket  Ball  Girls. 

Gennevieve  Myers,  '15 


'■^^;^^%^^;^--^g^'-^m'^))i/A;s^\\V\l'^^;^:^irg^>^)))r<r^^^ 
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Dropping  Chalk 


Jok 


es 


Miss  Byers — "Ray,  what  does  chaste  mean?" 
Ray  Studebaker — "To  be  run  after." 


Miss  Byers — "Ira,  who  is  the  hero  in  'Paradise  Lost'?" 
Ira  (much  confused) — "Eve." 


Wanted — Some  easy,    tender   person   to   hold   my   hand   while   I 
recite.  Wm.  Schake. 


\ 


Mr.  Howett — "Why  were  the  middle  ages  called  the  dark  ages?" 
Wise  Soph. — "Because  there  were  so  many  knights." 


Miss  Byers — "Who  were  Shakespeare's  contemporaries?      YOU 
know  they  were  the  people  who  acted  out  her  plays." 

Dwight  M.    (much  enlightened) — "O,   Maude  Adams." 


b 


Who's  the  sport  of  the  Sophomore  Class?      Paul  Keck. 


Mr.   Metzgar — "How  can  you  determine  whether  water  can  be 
compressed?" 

Earl — "Squeeze  it." 


¥ 


Miss  Byers — "Who  was  Pluto?" 

Pupil — "Why  he  was  the  god  of  water." 


Miss   Osborne — (seeing    a    separation    of    chairs    between    Raper 
and  Margaret) — "My,  what  a  divorce." 


Wanted — Someone  to  pat  Walter  Leas  on  the  back. 


Miss  Byers    (addressing  the    II  B   English  class) — "If  he  had   a 
large  nose,  I  would  dwell  long  upon  that  nose." 


The  exalted  order  of  Brothers 
Brother  Clark 
Brother  Pieffer 
Brother  Ketcham 
Brother  Douglas 


Miss  Byers — "What  is  elixir?" 
Wm.   Hapner — "Hair  tonic." 


Mr.    Metzgar — "If   a    billiard    ball    hits    another   ball,    what    be- 
comes of  the  second?" 

Hank  Allbrighl — "That  all  depends  on  how  you  cue  your  ball." 


Mac  Stoltz — "How  do  you  conjugate  this  verb?" 
Mr.    Roehm — "You   must   look   in   the  appendix   in   the   back   of 
the  book." 

Mac — "Why,  there's  an  appendix  m  the  front  of  the  book  too." 


Mr.  Thomas — (Waiting  for  the  answer  to  a  problem  and  seeing 
a  couple  of  girls  who  didn't  have  it  yet.) — "There  are  several  girls  I 
would  like  to  call  on  very  badly." 


Miss  Byers   (absent  mindedly) — "Cato  was  an  old  Roman  who 
always  committed  suicide.  " 
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Miss  Byers — (to  Henderson  vacantly  looking  at  the  ceiling) 
knew  you  were  not  listening." 

Henderson — "I  don't  listen  with  my  eyes." 


—"I 


Wanted — A  Maxim  Silencer.      Harrison  Judy. 


Miss  Byers — "Henderson  what  is  a  mitre?" 
Hank  (wearily) — "A  toupee." 


Miss  Osbourne — "Ralph  what  kind  of  a  sentence  is  this? 
man  shot  the  rabbit  and  the  rabbit  ran'?" 
Ralph — "Why  that  is  impossible." 


'The 


Faustina  (after  lending  Smith  some  outside  reading) — "It  is 
no  more  than  right.  He  helped  me  with  some  shorthand  and  English 
today.  Turn  about's  fair  play.  I  think  I'll  tell  him  I  desire  a  ticket 
for  the  game,  wouldn't  you?" 


Teacher — "Why  are  you  always  laughing  and  giggling  in  class?" 
Pupil — "Because  you  ask  such  ticklish  questions." 


Miss  Osbourne  (to  Hob  and  Russell  who  are  sitting  with  their 
feet  on  other  chairs) — -"Hereafter  I  wish  you  would  occupy  one  chair." 
Hob  deliberately  walked  over  and  sat  down  on  Russell. 


Mr.  Roehm  claims  that  ancient  history  is  the  paragraph  that  has 
just  been  translated. 


Mr.  Howett  put  a  startling  notice  on  the  board.    It  ran  thus— 
those  interested  in   Football  meet  at  Cowle's  Field  4:15   P.   M. 
Did  he  mean  the  Domestic  Art  or  Science  room? 


"All 


Teacher — "What   are   the   Epicurean   theories?" 

Pupil — ^"Eat,  drink  and  get  married  for  tomorrow  you  die. 


girls. 


We  have  often  wondered  If 
Job  ever  bit  his  tongue. 
Worley  Kerlin  ever  got  a  hair  cut. 
Ora  Finnarn  ever  tipped  his  hat. 
Bill   Schake  ever  flirted  with   the 
Mary  Stonerock  was  ever  in  love. 
Marie  Rohrbaugh  ever  went  to  a  picture 
Mr.    Babb  ever  chewed  chewing  gum. 
Elmer  Mong  ever  dislocated  his  jaw. 
Harrison  Judy  worked  in  "Lab"  with  his  coat  on. 
Relda  ever  wore  a  hat. 


show. 


Miss   Byers — "Lady    Macbeth   you  might   say   was   really   Mac- 
beth's  backbone." 

Earl — "I  would  rather  think  his  spare-rib." 


Miss  Boyer — Lawrence,  what  is  a  chamois? 

L.    Collins    (blushing    furiously) — "A  powder   rag." 


Custer  Krickenberger — The  model  of  self  defense  and  bravery. 
Ask  the  faculty. 


Miss  Byers — "What  is  the  meaning  of  the  word  admonition?" 
Delsie  Skidmore — "It  is  something  that  you  use  in  guns." 


Miss  Byers — "Ray,  what  is  a  sacerdotal  stole?" 
Ray  Turner — "A  ten   dollar  kimono." 


92 


Ralph  Dunkle  has  weight  galore 

His  waist  measures  two  by  four 

He  goes  to  sleep 

Five  times  a  week 

But  Babby  just  won't  let  him  snore. 


C.  Breaden — "Satire  is  the  ruler  of  Russia." 


Lucile  Mendenhall  in  English — "He  married  his  friend's  finance' 
(fiance). 


Virginia  Wolf — "My  oracle  for  next  week  is  Miles  Standish." 


Frances  had  a  monocle 
Which  often  times  she  wore. 
She  always  found  it  a  delight 
And  the  teachers — quite  a  bore. 

She  wore  it  down  to  English 
She  wore  it  to  the  board 
She  wore  it  into  Babb's  room 
And  everybody  roared. 

The  students  slowly  took  their  seats 
They  all  were  in  a  fix 

"Howard  Vance,  the  sixth,"  said  Mr.  Babb 
And  poor  Hob,  he  knew  nix. 

Frances  sat  with  eye  glass  on 

And  watched  Hob  in  distress. 

But  what  Herr  Babb  then  said  to  her. 

Of  course  you'd  never  guess. 


"You  help  your  friend,"  said  he  to  her. 
She  stared  in  blank  dismay. 
And   left  her  monocle  go   Bang! 
'Twas  not  at  all  the  way. 

To  treat  a  nice  good  monocle 

That  ne'er  did  any  harm 

Save  bring  a  sweet  young  lass  to  grief 

And  make  her  cheeks  grow  warm. 

And  then  she  stammered  out  some  stuff 
'Twas  hard  to  make  it  out 
And  ever  since  he's  got  her  goat 
And  she  her  glass  does  flaunt. 


Mr.  McCool — "You  might  arise  and  tell  us  about  it." 

Evelyn  Brandt  (who  is  standing  and  not  very  tall) — "I  am  up." 


"Let  me  teach  you  how  to  b  blush" — Helen   Mendenhall. 


Miss   Byers — "When  a  child  has  th?  measles,  it's  liable  to  hurt 
his  eyes  or  his  ear-sight." 


Mr.  Babb — "Otilia  did  you  get  ihat  nroblem?" 
Otilia — "I  couldn't  get  it  all.  I  got  "U"  out  but  after  I  got  "U" 
out,  I  couldn't  get  any  of  the  rest  out. 


Teacher — "Why  are  v^u   \c\'e   for  c!a?s?" 

Bright  little  student — "I  had  to  go  back  and  get  my  Pasi-por', 
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Mr.    Thomas    (Not    knowing    whetl^r    he    had   'returned    Job's 
pen) — "Job,  did  I  return  your  pen?  " 

Job   (Cautiously) — "Why  do  you  want  it  again?" 


Mr.  Babb   (Explaining  about  exponents) — "You  see,  you  and  I 
are  two,  but  Mrs.  Babb  and  I  are  one." 


For  new  winter  styles  see  John  Armbruster. 


Ruty  Douglas  sued  Chas.    for  breach  of  promise    (faith). 


Wanted — Some    Spearmint,    Otto    Longenecker. 


Mr.  Roehm — "Some  people  reason  this  way,  if  a  person  from 
Poland  is  a  "Pole,"  then  a  person  from  Holland  is  called  a  "Hole.." 

Herbert  Burns — "Well,  then  isn't  a  person  from  Germany  called 
a  "Germ?  " 


The    1  I  th  Legion. 

The  legion  that  Caesar  kept  to  entertain  the  1 0th. 

We   have   below   the   names   of   those   who,    on   account   of   their 

inability    to    refrain    from    laughing,  have    in    deportment    an    average 
of   Cy  or  worse. 

Freshmen  Juniors 

Kemper   Hur  Hob.    Vance 

Mac   Stoltz  Fern  Fowble 

Worley  Kerlin  Elmer   Mong 

Job   Winters  Ted  Stoltz 

Sophomores 
Ray  Turner 

Homer   York  Seniors 

Chalmer   Lockwood  Wm.   Hapner 

Leo  Finnarn  George  Taylor 


Mr.  Thomas — "About  four  out  of  two  will  have  ten  out  of  nine 
of  these  problems  wrong.'' 


Ruth — "What  is  a  third  rail?" 

Metzger — (absent  mindedly   fumbhng  with  the  electric  wires)  — 
"O,  it  just  runs  along  beside  the  others." 


Wanted — Somebody    to    take    me    to    the    dances. — Ruth    Men- 
denhall. 


Just  Imagine. 
Imagine  Job  with  a  clean  face. 
And  Zara   Burnett  a  nun. 
Imagine  Ophelia  without  her  lace, 
And  Penny  with  lessons  done. 

Imagine   Fremont  without  a  smile. 
And  Gerald  without  a  frown. 
Imagine  Harrison  with  a  finger  nail  file. 
And  Ira  acting  the  clown. 


Mr.    Roehm    (after    reading    composition) — "Mary,    you    would 
make  a  good  preacher's  wife." 

Mary   M. — "No,   Thanks." 


Fred     (when     called  upon     to     translate) — "That's     too     deep 
for  me." 

Mr.   Roehm — "Why,  it's  only  Knee  deep." 

Fred — "But  you  see,  I'm  standing  on  my  head." 


Smart    Soph,    (at    fire    drill) — "Let    the    Freshies    go    first,    they 
might  burn." 

Dick  Mains — "Don't  worry,  we're  too  green  to  burn." 
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Mr.    Babb    (on  hearing  that  Custer  quit  school) — "What,   can 
it  be  impossible?" 


Mr.   Roehm — "Now  there  is  no  use  trying  to  argue  about  love. 
You  never  come  to  any  conclusion.     I've  tried  it  too  often." 


A  Nature-Fakir. 
"O  see  the  tadpoles,"  shouted  she, 
Beside  the  pool,  in  glad  surprise, 
"And  just  to  thmk  some  day  they'll  be. 
Those  horrid  wiggling  things  we  see. 
All  changed  to  gorgeous  butterflies." 


Teacher — "What  is  the  future  of  'I  give'?" 
Pupil — "You  take." 


Mr.  Howett  (Giving  questions  for  following  day) — "What  was 
Morton's  Fork?  " 

Mary  Mider — "Why,  did  they  eat  with  their  fingers  up  to  this 
time?" 


He — "Can  you  make  good  bread,  darling?  " 

She — "Yes,  if  you  will  furnish  the  dough  in  the  hour  of  knead. 


Why  is  a  cowardly  soldier  like  a  roll  of  butter? 
Because  he  will  run  when  exposed  to  fire. 


Mr.  Howett   (in  history) — "Where  did  they  go  then?' 
Ludwig — "Why  they  went  to  cartilage"      (Carthage.) 


^^ 
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Noah's  Ark  G.  H.  S. 


Calendar 


I 


OCTOBER 

Thurs.,  Oct.    1  6.      Fire  inspector  here.      All  pupils  are  worrying  lest 
the  building  will  be  condemned. 

Mon.,    Oct.    20.      Kemper   Hur  tries   to   put   a   part   in   his   hair.      O 
you  clipper ! 

Tues.,   Oct.   21.      Freshmen   are  saving  up  their  pennies    for  the   Fall 
Festival. 

Wed.,   Oct.   22.      Mr.   Metzgar  comes  to  school  wearing  a  nice  new 
black  eye. 

Thurs.,   Oct.    23.      The  Freshmen  are  having  a  hard  time  to   decide 
between  Kelly  Green  and  Orange  for  their  class  colors. 

Wed.,  Oct.   29.      Mr.   Martz  announces  that  if  we  are  good  he  will 
allow  us  to  go  to  the  Fall  Festival. 

Thurs.,   Oct.    30.      We   all    go    to   the    Fall    Festival — no   school    this 
afternoon. 

NOVEMBER 

Mon.,  Nov.   3.      Mr.  Howett  announces  the  first  basket  ball  game  of 
the  season. 

Wed.,  Nov.  5.      Teachers  leave  town. 

Fri.,  Nov.  7.      Still  enjoying  our  vacation.     Basket  Ball  game  tonight. 

Mon.,  Nov.   10.      Kemper  Hur  tries  a  pompadour. 

Wed.,  Nov.    1  2.      Juniors  and  Seniors  have  to  give  rhetoricals  before 
the  High  School.      School  Curses ! ! 


Thurs.,  Nov.    13.      The  Freshmen  have  the  mumps.      Poor  children! 

Tues.,  Nov.    1  8.      Anticipation. 

Wed.,  Nov.    19.      Realization.     Grade  cards. 

Thurs.,  Nov.  20.  Freshmen  find  out  they  will  graduate  in  1917  and 
are  chalking  it  on  each  other's  backs. 

Fri.,  Nov.  21.  Mr.  Babb  enjoyed  himself  in  the  assembly  the  last 
period  and  so  did  some  of  the  boys. 

Tues.,  Nov.  25.  Mr.  Babb  wakes  Ralph  Dunkle  from  a  sweet  dream 
of  peace. 

Sat.,    Nov.    29.      Mr.    Kolp   slipped    the    Tobacco   dealers   some    slips 

and  now  the  Sophs  are  smoking  cubebs. 

DECEMBER 

Fri.,  Dec.  5.  We  have  our  pictures  taken.  Kenneth  John  said  that 
it  was  just  his  luck  to  forget  to  wear  his  monocle. 

Tues.,  Dec.  9.  Mr.  Babb  requests  Paul  Keck  to  please  stop  smiling 
at  the  girls  until  after  class     Some  class  to  ^  ale  '20." 

Fri.,  Dec.  12.  Russell  Smith  says  it  is  hard  work  bemg  the  Junior 
president.     We  will  take  your  word  for  it  Russell. 

Mon.,  Dec.  1  5.  This  morning  Paul  Warner  told  us  how  he  walked 
thirty  miles  in  one  day. 

Thurs.,  Dec.  I  8.  Herman  Bowers,  a  well  known  and  studious  mem- 
ber of  the  Greenville  High  School,  is  taking  a  little  vacation  by 
consent  of  the  faculty. 
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Fri.,   Dec.    1 9.      The  Freshmen  have  now  about  all  their  letters  writ- 
ten to  Santa  Claus. 


Thurs.,  Jan.  29.      The  quartet  favored  us  with  several  of  Miss  Byers' 
favorite  selections. 


JANUARY 

Mon.,  Jan.  5.  Freshmen  and  Sophomore  boys  removed  from  the 
assembly  to  Mr.  Thomas'  room. 

Tues.,  Jan.  6.  Ralph  Dunkle  comes  m  assembly  with  an  eyebrow 
on  his  lip. 

Wed.,  Jan.  7.  Some  of  the  Junior  and  Sophomore  boys  start  a 
club  and  hire  a  room  above  the  laundry,  so  as  to  have  a  nice  quiet 
place  to  study. 

Thurs.,  Jan.  8.  Mr.  Martz  gave  his  usual  talk  at  rest  period  this 
afternoon. 

Fri.,  Jan.  9.  Miss  Cowles  says  she  would  have  had  a  fine  time  at 
the  Junior  bob-sled  party,  if  she  had  not  had  to  walk  all  of 
the  way. 

Mon.,  Jan.  1 2.  You  can  go  down  the  assembly  aisle  now  without 
walking  sideways. 

Tues.,   Jan.    1 3.      Exams  coming. 

Wed.,  Jan.  14.  Start  to  get  ready  for  chicken  supper.  Mr.  McCool 
announces  that  chickens  are  cheap. 

Thurs.,  Jan.   1  5.      Rhetoricals.     Francis  Kemble  makes  a  hit. 

Fri.,  Jan.  16.  Fire  drill  today.  Some  of  the  Freshmen  took  their 
books  along  so  they  wouldn't  burn. 


FEBRUARY 

Mon.,    Feb.    2.      All    grades    left   out   on    account   of   diphtheria   but 
High  School  goes  on  forever. 

Thurs.,  Feb.  5.      Some  of  the  sports  appeared  this  morning  with  small 
black  crepes  around  their  necks. 

Tues.,  Feb.    10.      Carrol  Breaden  was  granted  a  two  weeks'  leave  of 
absence  by  Mr.  Martz. 

Wed.,    Feb.    11.      Relda   MeKhann    announces    that   the    faculty   can 
bring  wives  and  husbands  to  the  box  supper. 

Thurs.,  Feb.    12.      Sammy  got  Hermena's  box  and  she  said  they  had 
a  "circus." 

Fri.,   Feb.    1  3.      The  girls  beat  Lebanon.     Will  get  to  play  for  State 
Championship. 

Mon.,    Feb.    1 6.      Everybody  came  to   school  hoping  it  would  be   so 
cold  they  would  send  us  home,  nothing  doing. 

Mon.,    Feb.    23.      George's    birthday    yesterday,    just    our    luck — had 
to  come  on  Sunday. 

Thurs.,  Feb.  28.      Seniors  win  the  debate. 
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MARCH 

Mon.,    Mar.    2.      Somebody   invaded   the   assembly    room,    and   mixed 
up  the  books. 

Wed.,   Mar.    1  I .      Miss  Byers'  birthday. 

Thurs.,  Mar.   12.      Roses  on  Miss  Byers'  desk. 


Fri.,   Mar.    1  3.      Glenn  Hartzell  wore  a  white  collar  today. 

Mon.,    Mar.    16.      The    rear   of   the   assembly   will    be   empty   if    Mr. 
Babb  does  not  stop  moving  the  boys  up  in   front. 

Tues.,    Mar.    1  7.       Mr.    Babb   smiled   in   assembly. 
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Job,  Our  Mascot 


FOR 

Night  or  Day 
Work  or  Play 

Quality  Store  Clothes 

Have  the  Call 

OVER  FIFrV 

Greenville  Youngs  People 

Are  graduates  of  this  popular 
business  school.     High  school 
graduates  will  do  well  to  con- 
sider the  advantages    of  a 
course  in  Bookkeeping,  Short- 
hand  or   Stenotype.     We  se- 
cure   for    our    graduates    the 
BEST    POSITIONS 

Write  for  free  catalogue  and 
FULL   INFORMATION 

Quality  Clothing  Store 

Jacobs  Business  College 

Second  and   Main  St3.               W.  E.   H ARBO  1  1  LE.  Principal 

DAYTON,  OHIO 

MONG  &  MONG,  Prop. 

101 


W.  V.  STEINMETZ 

Cbc  Djlor 

STOP  AT 

Willson's  Confectionery 

House  of  Jersey  Ice  Cream 

440     Broadway,    Opp.    Turpen    House 

Phone  620                                 GREENVILLE.  OHIO 

DELCANA    CHOCOLATES 

Phone  89                                                                               320  Broadway 

The  Old    and    Reliable    Shoe    Firm    of 

Ungericht    &    Aukerman 

Can  please  the  whole  family  with  new  and 
Up-to-date    Shoes,    Oxfords     and     Pumps 

NO    GOODS    MISREPRESENTED 

STATIONERIES 

NOTE  THE  PLURAL— Not  one  kind  of  paper  but  a  number  of  kinds  to 
embrace  all  the  newest  designs,  textures  and  sizes 

WEISS  PHARMACY 

44  S.  Broadway 

A  LIST  OF  USEFUL  PRESENTS 

A  "Simplofillcr"  Fountain  Pen,  a  Sewed  Felt  Pennant,  a  Box  of  Stationery 

A  Book  or  a  Game 
You   will   find   these   aod   many  other   articles   that   make   useful    gifts  a* 

BRODRICK'S  BOOK  and  TOY  STORE 

ne   West  4th  St.                                                       GREENVILLE,  OHIO 

Yours  to  Please 

Ungericht  &  Aukerman 

380  Broadway 
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BUCHANAN'S 

Original  and  Only 

Velvet  Cream 

IN  FIVE  YEARS 

We   have  successfully  coached  70  young   people 
for  High  School  and  College,  incidentally  saving 
their  parents  over  $20,000.00  in  school  expenses 
We  have  trained  60  High  School   graduates    for 
teaching    and    business,   whose    annual    incomes 
aggregate  about  $40,000.00 

We  have  also  trained  1  10  other  students  for  bus- 
iness with  an  annual   earning  capacity    of   more 
than  $60,000.00.     Some  of  these  began  work,  just 
out   of    school  at  a  salary  of  nearly  $100.00  per 
month.     Can    you    afford    to    over-look    us? 

The  Commercial-Normal  College 

GREENVILLE,  OHIO 

Delicious-Pure-Satisfying 

Nothing  T.ike  It 

Made  entirely  the  New  Way  and  under  the 
MOST    SANITARY    CONDITIONS 

SMART  SUITS 

We've  young  men's  Ideal  Suits.     Suits  that  are  classy, 
dashing  and  distinctive.     Our  Young  Men's  Suits   have 
a  swinging  grace  of  form,  with  "Young  Man"  written  aU 
over  their  fashioning           :-:            :-:            :-:           :-:           :-: 

Hats  and  Caps--Extremely  swell  shades  for  College  Fel- 
lows.    Shirts,  Ties,  Collars,  Cuffs,  Underwear,   Hosiery, 
Belts,  etc.            :-:           :-:          :-:            :-:          :-:          :-:          :-: 

"THE  PROGRESS" 

WM.  LIMBERT.  Prop.                                                            Broadway,   Opp.  C.   H. 
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You  Sow  and  Yoi  Reap 


cording  to  the  sowing.     Whether       '^^■■■rj.4'Pffl,Pl;it:l 

in  DEEDS  or  SEEDS 
If  you    sow    our    seeds,  you  will 
reap  a  good  and  abundant  harvest 


MAGE  &  MANSFIELD 

THE   SEED   MEN 


ICE  CREAM 

Most    popular    Ice  Cream  ever  sold  in  the   City 
because  it  is  the  purest,  most   delicious  and  best 

FRESH    AS    THE   FLOWERS 

HUYLER'S    and    LIGGETT'S 

CHOCOLATES 

SOLD  AT 

THE  KIPP  DRUG  STORE 

J.  F.  CONNOR.  Proprietor 


Waterman  Ideal  Fountain  Pen 

Made  in  Regular^  Safety  and  Self-Filling 
types,  with  wide  range  mountings  and 
pen-points  to  suit  the  requirements  of 
every  one     ^     t^     ^     ^     ^     ^     ^ 

GIBSON  &  WENGER 

BOOK  SHOP 

Menke  &  Larson 

Cadies'  and 
men  $  Cailors 

3II-3I3     BROADWAY 
Phone  92  J  GREENVILLE,  OHIO 
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Are  You  Going  to  Build  ? 

or  remodel  your  house,  barn  or  otlier  building  this 
spring  ?     Tlien  you  should    see    us    before   buying 
elsewhere.      Our  stock  of  lumber,  sash,  doors,  etc., 
is  complete.     Let  us  figure  with  you. 

The  Henry  St.  Clair  Co. 

Wholesale  Grocers 

Nos.  106-108-110  West  Main  Street 

GREENVILLE,  OHIO 

The  Banner  Lumber  Co 

The  Greenville 

Electric  Light  &  Power  Co. 

extends  to  the  Senior  Class  of  the  Greenville  High 

School  its  congratulations  and  wishes  them 

success  in  every  undertaking 

A.  A.  SUTER 

FRESH  AND  SMOKED   MEATS 

Bologna,  Wiener  Wurst  and  Sausage  a  Specialty 

PHONE  23 

611  Broadway        ::        Strictly  Sanitary 
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Greenville  National 
Bank 

Greenville,  Ohio 


Roll  of  Honor  Bank 


CAPITAL  AND  SURPLUS  $280,000.00 


JOHN  H.  KOESTER,  President  J.  A,  LECKi  IDER,  Vice  President 

ADELBERT  MARIZ  and  A.  T.  MARKER,  Caslilers 

FLOYD  KERWOOD,  Bookkeeper  and  Teller 


Your  Business  Solicited 


The  Banner  Gas  Range 

A  Gas  Saver,  a  Fine  Baker 

A  SANITARY  STOVE 


-SOLD  BY- 


Pierson  &  Reid  Hardware  Co. 

We  will  be  glad  to  demonstrate— call  and  see  us 


When  You 

Want  Your  House  Wired 

and  done  so  that  it  will  pass  inspection  of  the  Ohio 
Fire  Underwriters,  call  on 


Phone 
1030 


BINGHAM    ^^7^3'' 

Greenville,  Ohio 
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Call  and  See 

F.  M.  PAYNE  &  SON 

Style,   Fit  and  Good 
Workmanship    Guaranteed 

PALACE 

Department  Store 

YES 

BURDGE 

Photographer 

BROADWAY 

ESGLEKES 

THE  DRUGGIST 

5th  St.,  and   Broadway                                                         Phone   753 

DRUGS,     SUNDRIES,    TOILET    ARTICLES 

SPORTING     GOODS,     ANSCO     CAMERAS 

PHOTO  SUPPLIES 

WI 


Surroundings       Purpose 

Teachers  Accomplishment 

History  Results 

'  THESE  INVITE  THE  YOUNG  PEOPLE  OF 

Greenville    High    School 

-   TO- 

OHIO   WESLEYAN 
UNIVERSITY 


President    Herbert   Welch,    Delaware,   Ohio, 

will  be  glad  to  give  you  information 

and  advice 


To  Read  is  to  Familiarize 

TO  EAT  J.  0.  W.  BUTTER  IS  TO  REALIZE 
ITS  PURITY  AND  SWEETNESS 

Made  every  day  from  pore  sweet  PASTEURIZED  cream  by 
capable  experts  in  a  strictly  Sanitary  Factory 

J.   0.   W.  BUTTER  FINEST  YET 


Order   from   the   Local   Grocery 

PALACE  DEPT.  STORE 

SPECIAL  SELLING  AGENT 


Open  Every   Day 


Matinee  at   1:30 


PASTIME  THEATRE 


5  Cents 


Watch  for  Specials 
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Try  GARVER 

THE  MOST  POPULAR  PHOTOGRAPHER 

Picture  Frames  and  Halftones 

GROUND  FLOOR             ::             117  MARTIN  ST. 

Call  at  the  City  Bakery  for  Our 

ANGEL  FOOD  CAKES 

J.  S.  Blackwell,  Prop. 

Large  and  Select  Line  of 

Spring  and  Summer  Goods 
A.  N.  WILSON  &>  SONS 

Come  and  See 

EARL  B.  WALTER 

Druggist 
SPORTING  GOODS 

R.  0.  WIELAND 
The  Jeweler 

610  Broadway           ::           Plione  521 

VANCES  GROCERIES 

All  Eatables  of  Highest  Quality  Found 
in  our  stores 

438  Broadway.  112-114  E.  Third  Street 

At  Your  Service 

ROTE 

THE  DRY  CLEANER 

PHONE  803       CLEANS  CLOTHES  CLEAN 

B.  E  V  A  N  S 

Dealer  in  Staple  and  Fancy  Groceries 

Fruits  and  Provisions 

PHONE  5 

125  MARTIN  ST.                  GREENVILLE.   OHIO 
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H.  P.  STOCKER 

funeral  Director 
and  Embalmer 


529  South  Broadway 


Residence  above  Office 


TELEPHONE    129 


Pictures  Framed  to  Order 


GREENVILLE,   OHIO 


Omer  E.  Westerfield 

PIANOS  of 
QUALITY 
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VICTROLAS 
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T^eal  Music  at  Last 

Thomas  Edison 
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Success  again  crowns  tne  labors  of  Edison. 
TLirty-iour  years  of  continuous  application 
— thirty-four  of  infinitely  patient  labor  on 
his  hobby  has  brought  the  result —  the  per- 
fected Phonograph.  The  instrument  that 
reproduces  with  absolute  fidelity  the  human 
voice  and  every  known  instrument.  The 
man  who  gave  the  world  the  Phonograph 
has  perfected  this  marvelous  invention.  To 
quote  the  inventor:  "REAL  MUSIC  AT 
LAST." 

^ha  jVettf  Edison 

is  indeed  Thomas  A.  Edison's  new  triumph. 
He  now  announces  this  superb  new  instru- 
ment with  the  new  diamond  point  reproducer 
and  modifier,  can  be  made  to  play  all  makes 
of  records.  The  new  Edison  Disc  Records 
with  music  on  both  sides,  are  so  wonderfully 
superior  to  anything  that  has  been  heard  of 
before  as  the  new  Edison  instrument  is 
superior  to  all  other  instruments.  These 
new  records  are  made  of  an  entirely  new 
material  and  do  not  wear  or  scratch.  No 
needles,  no  trouble,  records  improve  with 
use,  every  tone  perfect.  Call  and  hear  this 
w^onderful  instrument  play  the  new  Edison 
records.  You  are  welcome  whether  you 
wish  to  buy  or  not. 

Prices.  $60  to  $450 

The  Mozart 


Farmers'  National  'Bank 

Greenville,  Ohio 
Capital  and  Surplus  $235,000.00 


DIRECTORS 


Conrad  Kipp,  President  Joseph  Menke,  Assistant  Cashier 

H.  E.  Hufnagle,  Vice  President  George  W.  Sigafoos,  Cashier 

D.  W.   Bowman  Howard  Kolp.  Assistant  Cashier 

S.  C.    Riegle  Willard  Eidson,  Teller 


Your  "Banking  "Business  Solicited 

If  you  want  to  see  the  best  Grocery  in  Greenville 

CALL  AT  533  BROADWAY 

A  choice  and  complete  stock  of  fancy  and  staple  good.s,  also  a  complete 
line  of  f^reen  ftroceries.  fresh  daily 

HILDEBRAND  &  COMPANY 

Phone  61  Sole  Agents  for  Golden  Sun  Coffee 

LARGEST  ASSORTMENT 

Fancy   China   and    Dinner    Ware 

You  will  find  at 

BLOTTMAN'S  CHINA  STORE 

no   East   3rd   Street 


111 


Central  Garage  Auto  Service 

HIGH  GRADE  MOTOR  CABS 
AND    TOURING    CARS 

IS  THERE   ANYBODY   SICK? 

NEWLY  MARRIED  ? 

DEAD? 

MAD? 

CROSS  OR  BLUE? 

IF  SO,  WHY  JUST  SEE  ME 

O'BRI  UN 
Ihe  Florist 

CAREFUL  DRIVERS                                        SCHEDULE  PRICES 

Hotel  or  Depot 15c 

To  any  part  of  City     .         .         .         •             25c 
Private  calls,  per  passenger  .         .         .         25c 

TOURING  CARS    BY   THE  HOUR 
Five  Passenger        .         .         .         .  '      .      $2.00 
Seven        "                     ....          $2.50 
Nine          "                $3.00 

Country    Trips    Made   by    the    Mile    or    Day 

For  Quick  Delivery  Call  for  Our 

AUTO  BAGGAGE  CAR 

Everything  in  Flowers 
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Eleven  Sandstone  Buildings  Department  Libraries  and  Reading  Room 

Well  Equipped  Laboratories  Gymnasium  and  Athletic  Field 

All  Departments  Well  Organized  Extensive   Student  Activities 

WE  TRAIN  STUDENTS  FOR  CHRISTIAN  SERVICE 


We  Train  Teachers  for    Public  Schools,    High  Schools    and    Colleges 

BALDWIN -WALLACE    COLLEGE 


College  of  Liberal  Arts 
Theological  Seminary 
Conservatory  of  Music 


BEREA,  OHIO 

Department  of  Music 
Department  of  Domestic  Science 
School  of  Education 

The  Academy 


Department  of  Elocution 
Art  Department 
Commercial  Department 


COMBINATION  COURSES  IN  AGRICULTURE,  ENGINEERING,  FORESTRY,  LAW  AND  MEDICINE 


Send  for  Catalogue  and  other 
College  Literature 


ADDRESS 

Pres.  ARTHUR  L.  BRESLICH 

BEREA.  OHIO 


The  Champlin  Press,  makers  of  this  book,  print  -MORE  College  Catalogs, 
Annuals,  Views  Bulletins  and  Calendars,  than  any  other  print-shop.  Our 
"COLLEGE  ANNUAL  GUIDE"  for  Editors  and  Managers,  is  the  most 
comprehensive  work  of  its  kind  ever  published.  It  describes  our  complete 
system  for  economizing  in  time  and  expense.  Write  for  samples,  prices 
and  references.     Established   1893.     Assets  $90,000.00. 


THIS  INSERT  IS  PRINTED  ON  CENTRAL  OHIO 
PAPER  CO.'S  COPCO  SEMI-DULL  INDIA 


Kinds  of  Building  Material 

LARGER  STOCK,  LOWER  PRICES 


ROOFINC 


''^  is  time  tested,  having  carried  but  the  one 
"•^  niake  tor  1  2  years.  You  cannot  afford  to 
use  any  other.  Now  is  the  time  to  get  our  prices  on  Beaver 
Board,    the    NEW    AND    ARTISTIC    WALL    COVERING 


THE  P,  KUNTZ  &  WRIGHT  LUMBER  CO. 

PHONE  302 


JIMATE   ON    YOUR   BILL   OF    MATERIAL   WILL    SAVE    !X)LLARS  ,i 
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lECKMAN 

INDERY  INC. 


OCT  87 

N.  MANCHESTER, 
INDIANA  46962 
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